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Mrs. Stephens’s $5,000 Prize Tale. 


THE GULF BETWEEN THEM, 


By Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens, 
a Novel fully equal to ‘‘ Fashion and Famine,” 
the most successful work of fiction ever 
issued in this country, and which has made 
the name of Mrs. Stephens familiar by every 





fireside throughout the world where the Eng- 
lish language is spoken, will 

Begin in No. 485 
the next number of this paper, highly illus- 
trated. 

The great prize of $5,000, offered by Frank 
Lxs.ig for the best Novel for his ILLUSTRATED 
NEWSPAPER, was awarded by the umpires 
from among 200 competitors to this exciting 





work, which, by its extraorcinary interest, 
wonderful insight into human character, 
striking portraiture and carefully woven plot 
will keep the reader absorbed in its pages to 
the very close. It is a story of our own land 
and times, and touches every chord of sym- 
pathy. 

This Novel alone will show the great value 
of Frank LEs.iin’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER; 








but its pages constantly mirror the events of 
the day, life as it passes around us, in its fine 
and unsurpassed engravings, so acknow- 
ledgedly superior to all others that they are 
alone copied by the illustrated papers in 
Europe. Its columns are constantly filled 
with imteresting Tales, Poems, Sketches, 
Anecdctes and a full and accurate Summary 
of the Civil and Military News of the weeke 
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FUNERAL’ OF THE LATE ARCUBISUOP MUGUES AT Gf. PATRICK'S CATULDRAL, NEW YOUK, JAu G—THE BODY LYING Li STATE. 
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Barnum’s American Museum. 


ONSIEUR JOSEPH, THE GREAT 
FRENCH GIANT. 8 feet 4 irches; ANNA 


SWAN, the GLANT GIRL, 8 feet 1 inch; GIANT 
BOY, 8 feet; LILLIPUTIAN KING, 14 years old, 
ouly 22 inches high: Automato:t Musi Troup*, 


Moving Wax Figures, Enormous Sernent. &c., &c. 
Tom Taylor’s great drama, the TICKET-OF-LEAVE 
MAN, every AFTERNOON AND EVENING. Ad 
Fo yes to all, only 25 cents; Children under 10, 

cents. 








FRANK LESLIE'S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, JANUARY 2, 1864, 


All Cemmurications, Bonke for Review, et+., must 
be addressod to FraANK LESLIk, 72 Duane street, be- 
tween Broadway and Elm, New York. 








Dealers supplied and subscriptions received for 
FRANK LESLik’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. @/so 
FRANK LESLIF’s PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WAR 
OF 1861, by GEORGE P Bemis & Co., Proprietors of 
the London American, 100 Fleet Street, London, Eng- 
land, Single copies always on sale. 





TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 


One COPy ONE VEaP.......--eeeccececscees $3 50 
Twocopies ‘“ to one address........ 5 00 
Four ~* “ - - — feneepen 9 00 ° 
Magazine and paper one year..... eccece - 500 








Notice to Advertisers. 


The value of our paper as an advertising medium 
has become so gencraily known, that we ore com- 
velled every week to refuse columns of advertisements. 
Toe vast increase of our circulation, penetrating as 't 
does into the most profitable channe'’s, renders ar 
space doubly veluable, ar) justifies ue i-: the course 
we kave determined spon—th:t of ‘inereasing our 
rates of adverti«':.; in the *o !-w'ug ratio: 

75 cents a Sine or the out ‘de or lart page 
“o « “ 1449 on¢ 15th pages, 


an th 





Notice to Contributors. 


Our paper is beyond all others the journal that 
«flers to the pnblis the grestest numer of American 
tales and poe're. Great ss are the numbers that con- 
stantly reach us, we are always happy to receive 
‘afea and poems of merit. If sccepted they will be 
r-munerstet duly. Whea derlired they are returned 
witnout délay. 

Contributors w'l? he good enongh to write legibly, 
on one side only of the paper, and give their address 
d.st:cetly. Comte sketches fsr engraving, or hints 
‘or such .jlvstr tions, are also acceptable. 


DecLinep.—The Night Alarm—Jones’s 
Inh-rit-xce—Ho-y He Proposed—Day Dramas. 





Miss Braddon’s New Novel. 
UNPARALLELED ATTRACTIONS !! 


Every lady should secitre on eariv nuin- 
ber of 


FRAY LESLIE’S LADY’S MiAGAZINE 


FOR FEBRUARY 1864, 


Containing the opening of Mtss Brappon’s 
nervy and exciting Romance, 


THE DOCTOR'S WIFE, 


‘he advanced sheets of which were obtained 
at a cost of $3,000. 

This will be esteemed beyond all doubt 
her greatest and ablest work, having been 
secured by Temple RBar at av enormous 
cost. 

Our February number wil! centain a splen- 
did double page colored Fashion plate, show- 
ing eight full dresses, a four page Fashion 
plate; new styles of Bonnets, Caps and Head- 
dresses, and twelve pages of miscellaneous 
patterns, a number of interesting Tales, 
Sketches and Illustrations. 

Every lady should take it for these reasons, 
and 


1st.—Because it is the earliest chronicler 
of the latest Parisian Fashions. 


2d.—Because it has established Agents 

- in Paris, London and Berlin, who forward 
by every Steamer the latest novelties, 
in advance of their publication in those 
cities, exclusively for this Magaziuce. 

3d.—Because, having the Largest En- 
yraving Establishment in this countcy, 
the Publisher possesses unequalled fucili- 
ties for rapidly reproducing Fashion Plaves 
for this Magazine. 

4th.—Because the Colored Steel Fashion 
Plate is double the size of the largest plate 
published in any ocher Magazine. It con- 
sequently contains twice the number of 
Models for Dresses. 

5th.—Because it contains a full-sized Cut 
Pattern of some new garment for Lady’s 
use, imported expressly for this Magazine. 

6th.—Because it also contains a Mam- 
moth Four Page Engraving of the latest 
Modes—the largest Fashion Plate ever 
published in any Magazine. 

7th.—Because, in additiun to the Fashions, 
a large space is devoted tu choice Literary 
Matter, including Illustrated Tales, Bio- 
graphies, etc. 

8th.—Because One Hundred Dollars ex- 


pended in procuring Foreign Fashion Books 


tion to St. Andrew’s bay destroyed St. 


the 18th Dec. he was utterly routed, near 


brigade. 
leaving 50 kilied and wounded on the field. 


Halifax decided that the seizure of the 
Chesapeake was piratical, and ordered her 
restitution. 


a British pirate. 


Christmas holideve, on the 5th of Jan., and pro- 
cesdid to bus ness. 
revived from the President, recommending that the 
payment of bocntics to recruits be continued till the 
Jet Fobruary. 


to reduce the duty on coal from 34 to 14 per cent. A 
bill was also referred to the Committee of Ways and 
Mezns abolishing the duties on coals and paper alto- 
gether 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





would give less available information than 
can be had in Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Maga- 
zine for $3 per annum. 
9th.—Because each number contains over 
100 Engravings of the latest style for 
Morning, Walking, Dinner and Evening 
Costume for Ladies and Children. 








Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 


Gregg’s cavalry division, Col. Smith and 
others, have made cavalry reconnoissances 
to Front Royal, Rectortown and Luray, 
capturing a number of rebels in various 
parts. Guerillas continue their raids. 

The rebel Gen. Jones, with 4,000 men, 
attacked a body of 300 at Jonesville, but was 
able to take it only after eight hours’ desperate 
fighting, in which he lost 60 killed and 
wounded. 

On the 8th the Union garrison at Peters- 
burg was surrounded, and our troops driven 
out of Burlington. Cumberland in Mary- 
land is threatened. 

On the 7th the rebels captured a train of 
36 wagons. 
Imboden had, however, been attacked, 
and driven back from Winchester. 
A picket skirnish took place at: Fairfax 
Court House. 
The recent movements in Western Vir- 
gimia were an attempt of Gen. Early to cut 
the Baltimore and Ohio railroad at Martins- 
burg, but afraid of Averill he sent Lee to 
Petersburg, and Rosser against Cumberland. 
Both failed, however. 
In Loudon county Mosby has won his 
spurs by, we believe, the first fight in which 
he has been engaged. At 4 A.M. on the 10th 
he attacked Major Cole, of the Maryland 
cavalry, but is evidently no hand at fighting, 
valiant as he may be in thievery. He 
retreated, leaving on the field his dead and 
wounded, among them four commissioned 
officers dead. Coles’s loss was two killed, 
11 wounded. 

NORTH CAROLINA. 
Col. McPherson, with the 1st North Caro- 
lina (negroes) volunteers, marched from 
Newberne, Dec. 30th, for Greenville, but met 
the enemy at Washington, and routed them. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 
On Christmas Day the Marblehead was 
attacked at a disadvantage in Stono inlet, 
but replied vigorously, and held her ground, 
though struck 20 times. The Pawnee and 
Williams came up, and the rebels fled, 
leaving their guns, which were taken. 

: MISSISSIPPI. 
Gen. Grierson is rapidly pursuing Forrest, 
who is gathering all he can to oppose him. 
TEXAS. 
Magruder is very unpopular, and his at- 
tempt to destroy Indianola, Lavacca and 
Powder Horn, has united the citizens against 
him. The crime-dyed scoundrel, who has 
caused the hanging of hundreds of Union 
men in Texas, had the effrontery to send a 
flag of truce to ask whether we had hung 
two Texans as reported to him. 
Magruder, by news from Orleans to Jan. 
3d, is concentrating all his troops to drive 
the national army out of Texas. 
ARKANSAS. 
An officer of the 3d Arkansas rebel regi- 
ment recently came in at Fort Smith,with part 
of his command. Gen. Holmes is in com- 
mand of the Trans-Mississippi Department, 
Price being in the field with 13,000 men. 
FLORIDA. 

The Bloomer and Restless on an expedi- 


Andrew’s, and salt works b:longing to the 
rebel government and others, to the value of 
$3,000,000. 

INDIAN TERRITORY. 
Quantrell has at last been defeated. On 


Fort Gibson, by Col. Phillips, of the Indian 
The rebels scattered in flight, 


NAVAL. 
The Judge.of the Admiralty Court at 


The Morning Star, which left New York, 
Dec. 26th, was pursued off Cape Hatteras by 








CONGRESS. 
Born Houses re-assembled after their 


Ia the Senate a messege was 


Ia the House a resolution was made 


On the 6th the Senate received a resolution of the 
House extending the payment of bounties to <ue Sth 
of March. 

In the House there was nothing of public interest. 

On the 7th, in the Senate, Mr. Howe (Wis.) moved 
that the President be authorised to call out 1,000,000 
of men for 90 days, to release the Union prisoners 
now starving in rebelj prisons, Gen. Grant to lead 
them—reterred tc the Military Committee. 

Nothing of public interest in the House, 

On the 8th Jan. a joint resolution to give Great 
Britain notice of the suspension cf the Reciprocity 
Treaty was referred to the Committee on Foreign 
Relations. 

Mr. Wilsen’a bill to promote enlistments was 
introduced, It provides that enlistments hereafter 
shall te for three years; that colored soldiers shall 
have the same surplies and pay as white men; that 
10 months’ pay shall be given in advance; that the 
wives aud children of colored recruits shal be for 
ever free: that chaplains a>sert by reason of wounds 
shall have fuil pay, and half pay, with rations, whea 
worent from o her causes; that each bettalion of 
engineers shall be allowed an Adjutart, a Quarter. 
master aud a Commissary, to be selected from their 
Lientevants. Bil: referred to Military Committee. 

Mr. Grimes off red a bill to alter pay in the army as 
follows: Major-Gever,ls, $4,000, with commutation 
for incidentals; $3,000 witcout commutation when 
out of command. Brigadier-Gener:ls, same pay as at 
o- when on duty; $3,200 when in command of a 

ent or on other duty in the field; $2,500 whea 
On leave or waiting orders. Colonels same as now 
when on full duty; $2.800 when not in the field; 
$2,100 when on loave. Lieut.-Colonels, on duty not 
in the field, $2,250; on leave, $1,680. Majors, $1,800; 
$1,700 on scuty vot in the fleld; $1,500 on leave or 
waiting for orders. Captains, #1,500 and $1,200. 
Lieutevants, $1,200 and $1,100. The bil was sent to 
the Miiitary Committee. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


mestic.—The failures in New York, Boston, 
Philadelphia, Northern States and British provizce 
for 1862, amounted to an aggregate cf $28 000 000. 
Ta 1863 the groas amount ws ouly 10 000,000. Con- 
sidering the imme>se trade of th: last year this 
shows a woxderful state of presprrity, « hich will 
make the reecticn ali ‘he more terricle. The above 
does not include deslers in gold snd silver, stocks 
ané time bargains. 


—— The numer of emigrants to New York fer the 
year 1863 was 155,000, being 80,000 more this tear than 
last. The nstionalities were, Ireland, 93000; Ger- 
many, 38,000; England, 18 000; and Scotland, 2,000. 


—— In Philadelphia last year there were 2,800 
houses, 15 factori:s and nine churches built. 


—— The annuai renting pews in Plymouth Church 
(the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher’s), took place on the 
4th Jan, There wes a large attendance, and the 
cidding was spirited. The highest premium paid was 
$200, by Mr. Horace Claflin, the next highest was 
$180, a: which price seversi were sold. The pre- 
mium on about 70 pews ranged from $200 to $100, 
being about 50 per cent. of last year. Pows which 
last ycar broug=t $25, now s2ld for frem $40 to $50. 
The annual r2>tal of th: pews is about $10,009. “he 
premium in 1843 w:s $10,034, This year the premium 
will reach from $20,000 10 $25,000. Nearly all the 
pews were dispoeed of. 


—— The increased rate of discount at the Bank of 
England has had its usual effect here, and gold has 
been at 151 during the past week. 


— T-70 persons were found frozes ‘o death in 
the streets of New York, on the 2d Jan. 


—— Some most paicful dis-overies have been made 
lately involvirg the character of some of the officials 
coprected witn our public education, both male and 
female. A searching inquiry is to be made. 


—— The Police Commissioners, whose removal by 
Gov. Seymour we announced in our last, have ie- 
solved to contest the legiJity of the procecding. 
Brady and Dean have been appointed their coursel, 
They ground their re'usal upon not having had the 
trial promised them by the Governor in Ja. . 


—— The new Board of Aldermen was inaugurated 
on the 4th Jan., Alderman Henry, President. The 
evergreen David Valentine was re-elected Clerk, in 
accordance with the time honored custom of over 30 
years, and with the usual honors. 


—— Messrs. Bosworth, McMurray and Lewis, 
named by Gov. Seymour as Police Commissioners, 
held a meeting on the Sth of Jan., at 61 William 
street, and organise by the election of Mr. McMur- 
ray as President, Judge Rosworth declining the 
honor. They resolved to sbide tho decision of the 
Courts upon the question of their arpointment, »>4, 
meantime, in no wise to intezfere wit’: or *mapaty hie 
efficiency of the present Pclice orgsnization. 

— The Courty Volunteer Commitice have cn. 
listed upward of 3 000 mea under the liste li. Thoy 
last week pass2d a resolution to pay thy $300 County 
bounty to soldicrs cov in the Uwted S.ates Army 
whose erm expires on or before Dee. 31, 1864, and 
who re-enlist for three yeers or the war, provided 
they be re-enlisted as part of the quota of the County 
of New York. 


— The Annual Report of the Comptroller of the 
State of New Yorr shows the receipts on «ccount of 
the General Fund Revenue for the past fiscal year 
were $8,043,504 08; the uctual payrvents. $9,836 291 
85; dcticiency , $1,192,787 77. Three miilions have 
been paid for buuntics to volunteers: $1,000,0.0 for 
harbor and frontier defence ; $“00 000 for the purchase 
of arms; $200 000 for the sick anv woundec soldiers, 
&c. The entire debt of the State 18: Caral Debt, 
$23,278,470 25; General Fund Dvbt, $6,505,654 37; 
total, $29,789,124 62. The mter’st on the aebt is 
about 43 per cent. 


— In consequence of the railroad companies 
having raised the freight on milk 25 per cent., the 
rmoilk dealers have raise the price of milk to 8 cents 
a quart. 


— Governor Seymour’s message is an able but 
ultra-critical document, severely questioning the war 
messures of the Government. The Legisia.u~e, how- 
ever, is strongly ia favor of the Ad:rinistration, 
Nothing has been done in the matter of the Police 
Commissioners. 


Western.—The Ohio Legislature organised on 

the 4th inst. J. R. Hubbell was elected Speaker of 
the House, and Wm. E. Davis Cierk of the Seua'e. 
Gov, Todd’s Messege says that the financial affairs of 
the State were never ina better condition; that the 
publie debt has teen reduced $676,0°0, and that the 
militia system adopted list Winter proved a suc- 
eess. He recommends that the banking corporations 
now existing under State suthority be given all rea- 
sonable facilitics for cl their businers. He calls 
attention to the bravery and gallantry of our soldiers 
in the tleid, and says that altpough this wicked rebel- 
lion still continues, we can justly claim fer Ohioa 
full performance ot duty in the effort to crush it. He 
says the pumber of troops rai by the State since 
the beginning of the war is 200,671. 
— The cold in the south-western parte has been 
excessive. Oa Island Ne. 10 several soldiers were 
frozen to desth; aleo, several at Cairo. The snow 
storms have been very severe. The Mississippiriver 
is cloved, and the Ohio very much incommoded with 
ice. 





rominent citizens fom Ark- 
aneas ison the way to ee to negotiate for 
the retura of that State w the Union. During their 
stay -n Cincinnati, they openly and frankly regreited 
they had ever been so ‘]i-advised as to engage in the 
prevent redeilion. 

— A collision happened near Dayton, Ohio, be- 
tween two trains. One killed and 20 wounded, 





A delegation of 


»—Col. Alex. Cummings, of the Phils. 
delphia B in and New York World fame, has hee 
sent to Arkansas, to raise some regiments of negro 
troops. 

— Only 67 of the 60th New York ent have 
returned, and al! of these have re-enli for the war, 


— Of the 67th New York, 240 out of the %29 ro. 
enlisted, This shows how far better persuasion ig 
than conscription. 

—— The London papers state that Sir Wm. Arm. 
strong’s 600-pounder, if properly elevated, couid carry 
a sheil a distance of 10,000 yarcs, or 200 or 300 yurds 
short of six miles. 


— Ger. Curtis has ben assigned to the commarg 
of a new Military Department, embracicg Kansas, 
Nebraska, Cvlorado, Idaho and the Indiap Territory’ 


Naval.—n the 5th of Jan. Rear-Admira! Farrg, 
t saiies from Brookly. Navy Yerd in the fligshj 
artiord, to aesume commiand of the East Guif Rquad, 
ron, The Hartford has been completely over) suleq 
iz every way. Com. Draytvn, late Inspector of Ori. 
nince at this ; ort, anc commander of the Pase: © dur. 
ing Dupont’s attack on Charleston, sailed also ix ths 
Hartford, to essume position as Fleet-C:ptain. Tne 
following is a jist of the officers of the Aciniirnig 
staff: Kear-Admira!, David Glasgow Ferregut ; Piet. 
Captain, Percival Drayton; Fuieet-Lieutenaot, Johy 
>‘ Watson; Admirai’s Secretary, Edward C. Gabau. 
D. 

— It is stated that three of the 1 engineers 
in the navy have reported in favor ot the use of petro. 
leum in the place of coal, for the generation of steam 
in the navy. It is said that a steamer can be kept at 
sea, under steam, three times as long, with an equal 
weight of oil, as compared with coal. 


Persona).-Robert Small, who carried off th 
rebel steamer fPianter, is acting as pilot to our ficet * 
Chariestor. 


G. A. Sala, who is acting here as correspondent 
for the London Telegraph, has avery severe al tack ou 
the Irish. We cull ove flower: “ The lower ciass of 
Irich make it a point to insult every Englishmax wo 
does not exhibit symptoms of knucking them dcwn 
to begin with. At first you fal) into a rage; you end 
by being sorry. It is Nemesis—aoothing mei. If 
we hadn’t passed Poyning’s Act that Irish port:r «, 
Boston wovld have been civil; but for our hwine 
deferred Catholic Emancipation, that irish climicr. 
maid would have answered the bel'; we hs. god 
Emmet and the Shear:ses, and so the Trish bcots 
won’! oring us any hot water to shave with.” 


—— Capt. Aaron Jones, of the rebel army, who has 
just been trie? as a spy, and acqnitt<d, is the well. 
known pugitist, «ho seconced Heenen i: his fight 
with Morixs y. When the present re ellicn »:uko 
out he and Heenan were engag: d mm busir ess in New 
Orleans; Heenan came North, anc Aarcn Jon:s sc. 
cepted a commiesion in the rebel army. He was csp. 
tured lately, under suspicious circumstances, which 
lea to his trial. 


—— Jcdediah B, Auld has been appointed by Mayor 
Gunther as his private secretary. He is a most cour- 
tecus aud aple man, and has occupied that position 
twice before, under Mayors Wo-d and Ticmanp. 


— The Boston Transcript says: ‘“* Charles Mackay 
returned to this country in the steamer Persia, to 
resume his letters in the interest of the secessionists 
to the London Times, Ali loyal people will be glad 
to learn that the Americans among his fellow-parsen- 
gers in the steamer gave him the cold shoulder during 
the voyage.” 

— Miss Victoria Balfe, whose divorce from Sir 
John Crawpto:: has just been anvounced, is on the 
poiut of msrriaze with the Duke de Frior, a Spanish 
grandee of great wealth. 


— The Hon. Edmund Roefin, the “ distinguished 
Virginian,” as he is c#llec, and,who fired the first shot 
aganet Fort Sumter, is not an Americar, afier ail, 
h«vieg beev bora in Scotiand. His vame iv Edmund 
Ruthv-n, end he emigrated with his parents wiicn he 
was very youcg. 

Obituary.—Mr. Andrew Lehmann, for meny 
yeats priucifal performer on the corde elastique ad 
leading partomimist of the Ravel troupe, died at St. 
Jago, Cubs, on the 15th Dec., after a brief but severe 
ilir.ess, in the 30th year of his age. He icaves a wife 
and two little children, 


—— The widow of Lysander Thompson, the emircent 
ecior, died on the 234 Dec. , at Halifax. 


-— Gen, Thomas J Green died at his residence, in 
Warren oounty, N. C., on the 13th ult., aged 62. He 
figuredas 3 General ia the Texan war of indepenacice, 
a member of the Texan Congress, the leader of th 
Mier expedition, oneof the band of “ Mier prisoners,” 
and subsequently historian of that transaction. He 
was afterwards a State Senator in Califoruia and 
Major-General of the militia of that State. He wasa 
thoroup-hgoing rebel. 


—— Mr. C. Kelsey died on the ist Jan., s* his son- 
in-law’s nouse, Brooklyn. He was one o1 the offi-ers 
in the war of 1512, and deeply regretted t' at his ) «ars 
and accmplaint under which he labored preveuted 
him taking part in the prevent struggle for the Unio. 


W., M. Thackeray, the well-know: auflor, 78 
found dead in his bed on the 24:2 Dee.; the erise ef 
h‘s deavh effueion on the brain. He was cero in Ca- 
cutta io 1811, of English paren‘s. He wae ecu. 
ap artist, but abandoned th.) purswit for literstur. 
‘iis principe] works are E:mond, Peudesnis Vauity 
Fair, The Virginians, The New co-uba, &e.; bu he 
will be chiefly rememn: rei for Lis Sncb Papers, )'s 
Humorists and bis Four Georges. His styl: +! 
singalarly beautiful. Some of jiis poems are 20 
admirabie in philosophy and utterarese, He Je ves 
two daughters, both of them possessing consid: rable 
literary ability, The last report previous to 

death was that he was about to m<stry Mise Braddou. 


Accidents and Offences.—St. Josepli’s Col: 
lege, Mvatrose, about lo miies from Bagbampivn, 
New York, was totally destroyed by fire on ihe is! of 
Jan, The loss is very heavy, and ia some respre's 
icrepsrabdie, as the libraries stored tuere were \ ‘y 
valuable, and not to be replaced, No lives were lost. 


Foreign.—In New Zealand a Dr. Hector 8 
ciscovereu a navigable river flowing into Mait'.’s 
bay, on the west ccast, near Milford Haven. {hs 
river he ascended, and entered « lake 10 or 12 Irs 
long an* from one to two miles broad, Pssing 
through thie late, he found another river falling in\° 
it at ite eastern end. This river be ascended ‘or 4 
considerable distance. He then left 318 vessel, or‘ 
proceeded through a country fit for settiemest. 
After only 46 hoprs’ march he found himseif #4 
Queenstown, on Lake Wakitpa, Martin’s bay will 
now be the nearest port to Melbourne avd Sincy. 
The future town in Mertin’s bay may entirely ec!'p» 
Dunedix 
— The latest news from Japan is dated Die. !. 
At that time the French were busily engage! i" 
fortifying Kanawaga. expecting two regiment) {rol 
Hovgkong daily. The Eaglish were also colice 
a large force in the harbor, and everything threate™ ‘ 
hostilities. It is said that the Damios have con: 
menced a war upon the Tycoon. The Tycoo. 
willing to pay »n indemnity for the attack on 
ships. 

— Drouyn de Lhuys has sentts circular to al! the 
French agents in Ecrope, regretting, that the «'* 
tinct refusal of Englend to particinate in the (0D 
gers has prevented Napoleon carry! g out his crs 
eace programme, It is evident that Eoglard'* ° 
ovger wi ling to play second fiddle to that ciev'T 
chevalier d’tundustrie, ae he is ralled in contr 
distinction to the chevaliers d’indolence, his brother 
kings. 

— An serolite lately appeared in Cork, Ireland, 
and struck in a fieid in waich a valua>ie mare w* 
feedivg The avimat was next mornivg miss“, and 
sough: for when « large circular hoie or pit w#* 
discovered iu the field, and at the boitom of this hole 
the mare «as found standing erect, stiff aud desd 
The belief entertained by those who have even ti 
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a that Gn comnitte Gat Grete tan 

e mare. naming e \ urying itself deep 

in‘ the ground, w ie the mare fel) from the receding 
earth, and was struck dead by fright. 

—— The London Lance! states that, after the 


recent fight, Heenan experienced “ considerable 
stiffness, which was ascertained to exist chiefly in the 
tendinous attachments of the a muscle to the 
occipital bone, ligamentum nuchz, dorssl vetebra, 
and spine of the scapila!” 


—— The £urope, of Frankfort, pudlishes an account 
of a strange case of ones Wiesbaden, after a 
weddirg er, at which about 20 persons were 
present. In the pate a darce was 0 ° 
when during the quadrille the bride, Mélie. Von 
Puyenbrock, was taken suddenly ill. Medical as. 
sistance was obt-ined, but unmistakable symptoms 
of poironing declared themselves, and the young 
lady expi a few hours later. Either from the 
grief occasioned by this urexpected calamity or from 
the effects of ecme unwholesome food, the brice- 
groom died two days after iu great agony. With the 
exception of a few slight cases of indisposition the 
other persons present escaped. 


—— Among the straws of the day may be remarked 
sn article in the las} number of Punch, in which 
Capt. Semmes, of the , is denounced as a 
pirate and given over to the hangman. 


—— Lord Palmerston has indicted O’Kane and the 
solicitor who condacted the much-talked-of divorce 
suit, for a couspiracy to extort money. If found 
guilty they will most probably be transported. 


Art, Science and Literature.—Capt. Wm. 
Flowers, of Bangor, bas invented an automatic boat 
lowerer. By its agency a boat can be lowered almost 
instantly and with perioct safety, even fn a heavy sea, 
ve A... disembarkation of troops it will be most 
valuable. 


—— Mr. Wilkie Collins has so much recovered from 
his iiness that he is now able to put the finishing 
touches to his new serial story, which will appear in 
the Jacuary number of the Cornhill Magazine. 


—— Charles Dickens willcommenco his new novel 
in numbersin May. It will be illustrated by Phiz, 
and w:ll run through 20 nutabers. 


— Mr Anthozy Trollope has announced a new 
serial under the title of ‘Cau you Forgive her?” 


—— The author of ‘‘ Mary Powel!,” aud other rep- 
resentative biographies (acme of which hare been 
Py eg in Amcrica), has ju*t b’oken pew groznd ia 
“The Ioterrupted Wedding,” a little rovel, the acene 
of which is ieid in Hungary before acd cwring the 
war of 1888, It is pleasantly spoken of by the adm.'- 
rers of her tencer, womanly geniuy. 


rv 


~--- The liirrary remaias of the Jate Archbishop of 
Duoliv (to whore chair Dean Trench has just beeu 
promoted) will shortly appear in the shape of a vol- 
ume of miscelianies from his Commonvlace Book, 
which will probably be followed by a selection from 
his unpublished Sermons. His family have under- 
taken the preparation of a Memoir of his Life, which 
will consist mainly of letters and other memoranda 
from his owz pen. 


Chit-Chat.—West, the painter’s father, cn emi- 

ratiag to America, left his wife in England. She 

ied shortly after giving birth to a son, whom his 
father first saw on hie return to his native Jaud 50 
years af‘crwards, The psinter was one of the secord 
wif.’s family, born in America. 


— Lieut.-Col. Lord Abinger, of the Scots Fusilier 
Guards, was lately married at Montreal to a daughter 
of Commodore Magruder, late of the U. 8. Navy, and 
niece of the notorious rebel Ger. Magruder. 


—— The Prince of Prussia is by trade a printer. 
Accoré to an ancient usage in Prassia, all the 
Princes of the royal family raust lesrn a trade. 


—— Mr. Bailey, who was arrested at the suggestion 
of the person known as Count Joarnes, on suspicion 
of murdering young Converse, of the Mslden Bank, 
has been honorably discharged from custody. 


— Prof. Agass‘z, in a late lecture in Spriogfield, 
Mass., said: “ Boys and girls, men aud women 
snould be lees cloistered, hey should be associated 
in the school, on the farm and in the shop. Their in- 
fluence should be pure and healthful, and thus would 
the race attain more perfect development. Society 
will then be put on a higher foundation.” 


—— The Insurance Record observes that several 
offices in London are receiving proposals for an in- 
surance to a large amvuunt on the life of the Eiapress 
of the French—those already done amoun! to $1,000 - 
000, The reason given is that it is for her son ir the 
event of anything going wrong. 

—— We don’t wish to alarm peop!«, but onc of thase 
everlasting searchers for spots upon the sun hes dis- 
covered that the face of that lumivary is as thickly 
covered with spots as though i; were merted with 
sinullpox, sufficient to impair its busine:s capacity 
for lighting and warming abont one per cent. 


—— The N. Y. Times has the following excellent 
remarks upon a subject which has not sufficiently 
drawn pudiie attention to it: ‘A portion of the cou- 
vic\’s earnivgs ought to be applied to the support of 
his family. As the matter now stavds, his helplers 
wife and children are far more severely punished for 
his critox than the convict him-elf. Bad ss he may 
have been, he stood between them and starvation, 
When he is taken sway from them by the State and 
shut up in prisen, they suffer all the psins and al! the 
evils of destitution, He earns money, but toe Stare 
takes it. Why should not a part of it, at least, go to 
the support of these who tave not shared his guilt, 
but must bear the heaviest part of his punishment? 
he effect of such a provision upon the convict him- 
se!f could not fal to be highly berefcial. It would 
beoliuate him to think of his family an still conne: ted 
with him, «« still d-perdent on him, as still profiting 
by his !pdustry sod good behavior; and except upon 
the very hardest and worst natures, this could not 
fail to have a reformiug avd softening iofiuence. The 
experiment has been tried with goo. results in other 
States; why shoud it uot also be tried here?” 


——A quantity of rebel correspocdence was re- 
cently captured in the Cerer; among the letters was 
the fullowirg rich billet. Oid Mason is evidently a 
brute not to assist sach an interesting lady: 


No. 13 TEMPEST ald 
LIVERPOOL, Oct. 22, 1863. 

Dear Lamar: That interesting friend of mine is 
now in London, at the Coburg Hotel, No..14 Charles 
street, Grosvenor square. 

She writes in great distress and humiliation, as 
usual, asking for money to go home with. Sne called 
upon old Mason, aad he told her he was unable to 
give assistance. Take a look at her. 

Yours truly, J. N. MAFFIT. 

Expect to be off in aa hour. 


—— The U.S. War Steamer Wyoming lately arrived 
at Hong Kong from Japan, and although it had 
hrought the English mails aud the British Consul 
from Kanawaga, she was not ullowed t» remain in 
pert, on the stale pretence of the Queen’s prociama 
tion of neutrality. This is very different from the 
reception given to the Alabama at Cape Town. 


—— The following gorgeous specimen of the con- 
lomeration style forms part of « critique on Kenan's 
ife of Jesus in the Daily News: “As literary 

crities and scholars we admire it; as Christians we 
must emphatically condemn it. Still, ae the advocate 
of the freedom of thought and freedom of specch, we 
justify ita publication. It will do harm; it will also 
do great good. Its sophistrics will a'l be one by one 
exposed. Error will always ia the long run aid truth. 
It provokes to thoeght, avd thought will ever lead to 
faith. Spite of ali th: talent aud learning of this 
book, its founded ox a fais« theory ,and ec» 20t stand » 


—— Liszt, the pianist, has been lately honored, at 
the couveut where he is staying, by a visit from the 
Pope, before wnom re plsyed the piano for an hour. 
When he was dore, Pius IX. embraced the piari t, 
and said: “* You heve made me hear celeatisi hyrme- 
mes; thanks to you, I can now form 2c ide oi wet 
ange) ought to be.” Liszt is now busy in 


oittins to music the life of Saint Francis, of Assisi. 
The Pope must have had the epitaph on Purcell in his 
mind, “‘ He has gone where only his own melody can 
be excelled,” wnich induced a friend of a departed 
firework maker to put on the tomb, ‘‘ He has gone to 
a place where only his own fireworks can be exvelled.” 


—— The mystery of the lest prince is at lart solved 
—Eleazar Williams was the missing Monongshela or 
urbon—another privce, whose initials are Wm. R., 
most l:kely Witliam Rex, says, in a letter to Morris 
avd Willis, Home Journal: “ Most fortunately, we 
now pcssess the power of settling this question 
beyond the possibility of doubt, by the free and lucid 
} vw = yma we daily receive from our spirit 
8. 


—— An English writer, who has lately had his hair 
brushed by machinery, thus describes it: “In a 
moment I felt a silent fanning, as if some mons‘rous 
butterfly were hovering over me; this was the air of 
the twirling brush, which caught my hair up and laid 
it down, aud traveiled all over my head with inces- 
sant gentle venetration. It crept down my whiskers 
atd reached my beard with the same tezder and 
decided effe-t. There was no scratching, not even of 
the neck and ears, but the skin of cheel.s andchin ws 
reached and swept. It was a new sensation. I felt 
as if I jshould like to be brushed continuously for a 
month.” We should think this machinery must be 
very pleasant for bald-headed gentleman. 


—— Mr, Stanton has assured the darkeys that they 


have the privilege of being rogues or contractors as 
much as fhough they were white. 





THOUGHTS TO REMEMBER. 
BY B. C. LEECH. 
Who can revoke the broken word? 
Or who recall the arrow sped? 
Can we bring back the life that’s past ? 
Restore neglected moments fled ? 





Think wisely, then, before you speak ; 
Reflect ere flies the fatal dart; 

*Tis better far to scnd a balm 
Than poison to a troubled heart 


Live so that no regrets shall risc, 

To gather round your future years ; 
Let no neg'ected moments pass, 

To check thy flight to yonder spheres. 


Speak softly, kininess is a power 

That comes from yon bright heaven a»cve ; 
Deal gently, and the world shall know 

The healing balm—the power of love. 


THE STORY OF A JUG. 


Ir is a true tale of one whose name is ‘‘ as 
familiar in our mouths as household words,” but 
who shal! be known here as Bernard Barton. 
Bernard was born in one of those home-like, 
cleanly and bonest-looking villages of Massa- 
chucetts, of which there are £0 many, and which 
we shall call by way of distinguishment Middle- 
town. Bernard was an only child, and his father, 
there’s .o denying the fact, was a harsh, a very 
harsh man, and apt to regard the faults of the boy 
much more harshly than they deserved. Bernard 
was without « mother, she having died when he 
was but three years of age, since which time he 
had been under the charge of a grandmother, who 
had become domiciled at the Barton homestead, 
and who made up by petting for the rough usage 
he received from his father. The only other mem- 
ber of the family was Marion, an orphan, whom 
Bernard had always called “‘ cousin,” and who was 
of that relation some score of times removed. 
Between Marion and Bernard there was six years 
cifference, and the little blue-eyed child looked up 
to the boy of sixteen as to some superior being, 
whose wisdom surpassed all comprehension; for 
Bernard though born and educated upon a farm, 
and to do farm work, was both a reader avd a 
thinker, and by some means, even with his very 
limited opportunity, had managed to pick up a 
vast deal of knowledge ucusual for a lad of his 
age. This picking up, however, was something 
not in accordance with the taste of Mr. Barton, 
who could see nothing in books, and was no 
peliever in learning beyond what was necessary to 
rnable him to read the daily chapter, and keep bis 
farm accounts. He believed in work, and in 
having the best kept farm in the county; and 
believing this, and this only, it was not strange 
that he was severe upon the bookish, dreaming 
habits of Bernard, and classed them only as 
laziness. The boy writhed under his father’s 
treatment, and labored, and mourned cver the 
tasks set him to perform, but never to his father 
uttered a word of complaint; all this was poured 
into the grancmotber’s ears, and from her lips 
came all the consolation that Bernard reccived, 
save such as could be given by little Marion, who, 
though too young to fairly understand the matter 
in its proper bearings, could always, when she 
saw the cloud upon Bernard’s face, kiss away some 
of it. 

“IT don’t believe he cares any more for me than 
a stranger,” Bernard would say. 

“Oh! you’re wrong, Bernard. Your father does 
not want to praise you before your face, but I 
know that he loves you, and wishes to make you 
happy. He thinks his own way is right,”” was the 
grandmother's response. 

“Happy! if he wants me to be happy, why 
doesn’t he send me to school. No! no! he wants 
me to be a farmer and gardener. I never will be a 
farmer in the world.” ' 

“There! there. now! come dry your eyes 
Barney, and go fetch me a cool crink. You know 
I never care a cent for a driak if you don’t draw it 
fer me out of the north corner of the well.” 

The boy knew that the appearance of the stone 
pitcher was like 2 peace offering, and that with it 
grandmother generally closed the scenes of tears 
and repinings; sometimes, perhaps, in especial 
cases, ccompanying it by wiping away the falling 
tears with her ample check apron, and a kiss. 
There was no getting over the old lady’s style of 
comforting, and the boy always took the pitcher 
with a smile and bore it back brimming with the 





ervst2] fluid from, as the old ledy expressed it, 
‘tee north corner of ths ei 





This was Bernard Barton’s daily tife, and daily 
trouble, until he was sixteen. Vague dreams of 
breaking away from it, and venturing out upon the 
great sea of the world, chased each other occa- 
sionally through his brain; but they never took 
shape, and so the old story had gone on from day 
to day, and from year to year. Dreams of some- 
thing beyond the boundaries of the farm, of 
something that should lead him among men, and 
make the name of Bernard Barton heard. Dreams 
of a time when he would have unlimited hours of 
study, and would not be obliged to fly with or 
hide his books, as though they were some stolen 
property. 

One day, a terribly sultry one in August, Ber- 
aard had just come in irom the barn for his mid- 
day meal, which still stood untouched upon the 
table, when Mr. Bartox mide his appearance. 
There was something uyon his face that foretcld 
a storm, and there was not long to wait for it. 

‘*T thought I told you to mend and rehang that 
corn crib door, Bernard,”’ vere his first words. 

“Yes, sir! and you als) told me this morning 
that I must mend Sorrels harness. I couldn’t 
do both, father,” was the bcy’s reply. 

‘‘Scrrel’s harness! why it oughtn’t have taken 
you helf an hour to do that.” 

“You'll think differently, father, when you’ve 
seen it.” 

“Oh! you've always an excuse,” said the 
farmer, angrily ; ‘‘ you spend more time in inventing 
excuses than in doing your work.” 

A fiush flew over the face of Bernard, and the 
tears came starting into his eyes. His father saw 
it, but he had no pity on such weakaess. 

‘ You idle away your time over some newspaper, 
or book, and then your work isn’t done, and if 
you’re spoken to there’s nothing but whimpering 
and crying. You don’! earn your salt, and you’il 
never be good for anything as long as you live.” 

Tre boy’s breast heaved as though it would 
bursi, and with one upbraiding look he sprang 
from the table, and hurried into the kitchen, where 
in an instant he was followed by grandmother and 
Marion. 

‘Go back, go back, Bernard. Go back and eat 
your dinner. Let your father have his full swing, 
and don’t say anything. He'll get over it soon, 
when he sees you've been at work this morning. 
Go back, child.” 

‘No, grandmother, never! This is too much! 
I'll never eat bread that is begrudged me, even 
though it is my father’s.” 

“Oh! be’ll get over it in an hour, and be sorry, 
Bernard. Go into your dinner, and forget it.” 

‘* He may be sorry many times, grandma, but he 
never tells me so, and I can’t stand this any 
longer.” 

Marion crept up his side, and drew his rough 
hand up to her cheek. Grandmother forced a 
smile to her face, and bringing forth the inevitable 
stone jug thrust it into Bernard's hands, wiping off 
his face as she did so, and kissing him twice, 
said— 

** An! well, never mind, Bernard, you’ll soon be 
aman. Now, thon, bring me a cool dtiok frum 
the north corner, mind; there, that’s a good boy.” 

Bernard cculd not restrain a smile as he took the 
jug, even though his heart was breaking, and 
throwing an arm round grandmother’s neck, he 
kissed her quickly, then stooping to Marion’s 
bright red lips and tear-dimmed eyes, he drew them 
into his bosom, and with one little word of love 
he did the same, and then set out for the well. It 
was but fifty yards away from the house, this well 
with the cool north corner, but within that fifty 
yards what thoughts went trooping through the 
hot brain of Bernard. Grandma was in no hurry 
for the water, he arguei, and he would cool that 
heated head, and dry away all traces of the tears 
before he went back to the house. A little stroll 
down the road to get the south-west breeze would 
do it, and so Bernard sat the stone jug inside the 
hedge, covered it with leaves, and ran down the 
road sgainst the wind. On he went, but the south- 
west wind did not cool his beated brain, and he 
went farther, farther still, until in a few minutes 
he found himself passing through the village of 
Middletown, and still striking southward with a 
head hotter than ever. 

Ten years must now pass over Middletown, and 
consequently the same period over the heads of all 
about it. Just about dusk astranger alighted from 
the stage at the tavern, looking earnestly and 
familiarly up and down the main street, and into 
the face of the landlord, though claiming no ac- 
quaintance with him. His request was that his 
baggage should be retained there until sent for, 
and as for himself, he wanted nothing, but would 
walk to his final destination as he knew the way 
well. On he went, treading every foot of the road 
as though he knew it thoroughly, until he reached 
the Barton homestead. Here there had been 
changes, but not in the outer eppearance of the old 
place. Farmer Barton had been dead for some 
years, but otherwise, save such as time inevitably 
brings, there had been little change. The stranger 
made his way straight toward the house, reaching 
the windows that led into the little sitting-room, 
and there paused. There were voices inside speak- 


“Ten years ago, this very night,” said one, 
“and how strange it is that we have never heard a 
word of the poor boy ?” 

“He can’t be alive, grandma; I’m sure that if 
Bernard were living he would not have let so long 
a time pass without letting us hear from him.” 

‘No! no! Marion. 1 am content to wait. I 
know that I shall not die without seeing Bernard.” 

“ And grandma, if you should see him now, per- 
haps you would not know him.” 

‘Not know him! yes, indeed I would know my 
boy wherever I would see him, and at any time. 
Shall I ever forget, Marion, the day when he went 
out with the stone jug, and both our kisses warm 
upon hie lips, and never came back? His poor 
father held out for mapy years against bim, and 





even forbade his name to be ment‘oned, but in hit 
last sickness he mourned for Bernard, and sr- 
rowed for his harshness to the boy. He feli that 
he had done wrong, Marion, or he would no* h:v: 
left the ferm and all that h« had labored for so har’, 
to be reclaimed by Bernard if ever he should 1- 
turn. No! no! Marion, Bernard will come back 
some day, and brizg me another jug of water from 
that north corner of the well. I haven’t enjoye: a 
drink of water since he went away.” 

The stranger had heard all this, looking in upon 
the old grandmother and the beautiful girl who sat 
sewing beside the shaded lamp, and d-oppirg her 
brown curls over her white, plump hands, ana then, 
without waiting for more, moved silently away: + 
the window. Down the lane he went, towai' © ¢ 
well, and groping for a moment in the hed «, 
drew forth a stone jug. Ina few moments it ws 
clearsed, filled with sparkling water, and on its 
way to the house; and tte grandmother and the fair 
girl with the dropping curls were startled to src a 
tall, sun-btowned, richly dressed man, enter the 
sitting-room, bearing before him a great stone jug, 
and saying: 

“ Here’s the water, grandma, you sent me for.” 

The old lady was not long in recovering herself. 

“Put it upon the table, Bernard, and come and 
kiss me.” And then in an instant the who'c three 
were locked in each other’s arms, Marion covered 
with blushes, and grandma laughing aloud /:0m 
her very happiness. 

I cannot close my story without a seque!. B r- 
nard’s ten years, as a rolling-stone, had overthrown 
the proverb, for he had not only gathered moss, bt 
he had gained fame. Ard when in two weeks afi 
he said to Marion, as they were walking in the 
moonlight up and down the lane that led to the old 
well, these words, it told the whole tale of the 
struggle : 

“I knew, dear Marion, that this day weu'd com-, 
and I struggle for my wealth 1o meet it. I felt that 
I should some day come back and claim my child- 
love, and that I should find her, but I did zot loo< 
upon my wealth as ameans to sit down ard ver 
away a listless life. There is work yet for m: to 
do in the world, and I shall do it. This spct s. all 
be our home always, but ( must still work, and jou 
as my wife will help me.” 

And he did work, not upon the corn crib or up7n 
Sorrel’s harness, but upon the world’s work, until 
all the world knew of him, and of the Story of a 
Jug. 


AN ICELANDIC ROMANCE. 


As early as 998, Errick Rande, an Ice- 
landic chief, fitted out an exp2cition of °5 galleys at 
Sentell, and having manned them wi‘h s:fMic.it 
crews of colonaisis, cet forth from Iceland to what ap- 
peared to be a more congenial ci.mate. 

They sailed upon the ocean 15 “uys wnd saw no 
land. The next day trought with it a storm, and 
many a gallant vessel sunk in the deep, Mou tains 
of ice covered the water as fat as the eye coulire:*h, 
aud but a few galleys escaped destruction. 

The morning of the 17th was clear aud cloudless; 
the sen was calm, and far away to “lie nort' © 
could be ecen the glare of icefields refiected on 1':e" 
sky. The remains of the shattered fleet gathered t - 
gether to pursue their voyage, but the guy of Errict 
Rande was not there. 

The crew of the galley which was driven furth r 
down than the rest reported that, as the morpi:¢ 
broke, the larg: fields of ice that covered the ocern 
were dziven by the current past them, and that th v 
bebeld the galley of Errick Rande born by resisthe:« 
force aud speed of the wind before a tremendous 
field of ice; her crew had lost all control over her, 
and they were tossing their arms in wild agon). 
Scarcely a moment had elapsed ere it was wall«d in ! y 
a hundred ice hills, and the whole mass moved 
forward and was soon beyond the horizon. Thet 
the galley of the narrator escaped was wonderful; it 
remained, however, uncontradicted, aud the vessel of 
Errick Rande was never more seen. 

Half a century after that a Danish eclom~y wa 
established on the western coast of Greenland. Tlie 
crew of the vessel which carried the colovists thith: r, 
in their excursions int» the interior, crosset a rane 
of hille that stretched to the northward; they h-«| 
approa*hed nesrer to the pole than any precedi-ir 
adventurers. Upon looking down from the eum: t 
of the hiil« they beheld a vast and interminable tic. 
of ice, undulating in various places, and formed inio 
a thousand groterque shapes, 

They saw, not fur from the shore, a figure of au 
iced vessel with glittering icicies instead of sasr*» 
arising trom it. Curiosity promotes thesa ty a 
proach, and they beheld a dismal sight. Figures: { 
men io every atiitucte of woe were upon the deck, Lu: 
they were icy thivgs then; one figure alone stool 
erect, and, with folded arms, ieanea against the ma: .. 
A hatchet was procured and the ice split away, and 
the features of a chieftain disc:ored, pell:d al 
deathly and free from decay. 

This was, doubtiess, the vessel, and that the figure 
and form of Errick Rande, Benumbed with cold and 
in agony of despair bis crew had fvJlen around him. 
The spray of the ocean and the fogs had frozen as i* 
lighted upon them, an‘! covered cach figure with an 
icy robe, which the a): rt-lived ylacece of 2 Greei 
land sun had not time :oremove. The Danes gaz: 
upon the spectacle with trembling eyes. They kr«w 
not but the scene might be their fate, too. They 
knelt down upon the deck and muttered a praver in 
their native tongue for the souls of tne frozen cre «, 
then hurriedly left the place, for night was gatber'ng 
around them. 


WE are indebted to Robert Coddington, 
366 Bowery, who publishes a large collection «f p r- 


traits of Catholic d'gnitaries, for the portraite of Bi: h 
ops McCloskey and Timon. 


Iv is almost too late in the day to recom- 
mend the sewing machiue as a useful article in a fam. 
ily. No well regulated household is without onet 
This questior settled, the rext thing to 40 is to seler- 
the one hest euited to your requirements. Both of 
the editors of the Home Journal bave long had th« 
Grover & Baker machine in their households, and con 
speak from experience. We therefore have no he»: 
tation in exying that we like this machine, and for the 
following reasons: Firet—I1t is more simple, durabie, 
and less ‘iable to derangement than others. U-ev: .— 
It crews from ordivary spools, and no rewinding of 
thread is necessary. Third—It sews with «qual fac:l- 
ity all fabrica, the most delicate and the heaviest, avd 
with all kinds of thread silk, cotton orlinen. Forth 
—Its ‘seam is 80 strong ad elastic, that it ner. 
breaks. Fifth—It fastevs both ext» of the scam b, 
its own operation. Sixth—Its seam, though cut a 
every tixth stitch. remaivs firm, »nd neither runs por 
raveis in wear. Dut, besives the above quaiicies t 
recommens the “ Grover & Baker,” it has a faculty 
wh'ch ne other c-achi-° possesses. It makes >-*nt:- 
fol «mt~ cry wit® vy chance of arrangement, 





‘- From the Home yourri. 
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LIFE’S QUESTION. 
BY HENRY ALFORD. 


DRIFTING away 
Like mote on the stream, 
To-day’s disappointment 
Yesterday’s dream ; 
Ever resolving— 
Never to mend: 
Such is our progress— 
Where is the end? 


Whirling away 
Like leaf in the wind, 
Points of attachment 
Left daily behind, 
Fixed to no principle, 
Fast to no friend; 
Such our fidelity : 
Where is the end? 


Floating away 
Like cloud on the hill, 

Pendulous, tremulous, 
Migrating still : 

Where to repose ourselves? 
Whither to tend? 

Such our consistency : 
Where is the end? 


Crystal the pavement, 
Seen through the stream : 
Firm the reality 
Under the dream: 
We may not feel it, 
Still we may mend: 
How we have conquered 
Not known till the end. 


Bright leaves may scatter, 
Sports of the wind, 
But stands to the winter 
The great tree behind : 
Frost shall not wither it, 
Storms cannot bend: 
Roots firmly clasping 
The rock at the end. 


Calm is the firmament 
Over the cloud: 

Clear shine the stars through 
The rifts of the shroud: 

There our repose shall be, 
Thither we tend: 

Spite of our waverings 
Approved at the End. 





LINDA, 
The Dancing Girl of the Cafe St. Nicol. 
By Mrs. M. A. Denison. 


CHAPTER VII. 


Own day Eugene was leisurely walking towards the 
eafé for his dinner when, presto! he stumbled upon 
Monsieur Louis. That gentleman, being freshly 
dyed, was got up in the very costliest style. He 
stopped short, made an immensely civil bow, and 
smiled grimly. Courtesy demanded that Eugene 
should stop too, though he would fain have gone by. 

“‘ How are you, Monsieur Eugene ?” 

“ How are you, Monsieur Louis ?” 

“Tt is an age since I have seen you.” 

“It is indeed some time.” 

“ Pardon me, but you were going to dine ?” 

“That was my intention, Monsieur Louis,” was 
the quiet reply. 

:: “I go withyouthen. I am on the lookout for a 
quieter café, which I suppose you have found— 
perhaps a cheaper ?” 

“Both quieter and cheaper,” said Eugene, 
coloring. 

“You do not object to my company ?” 

“Oh, certainly not,” said Eugene, with inde- 
cision. 

He did not dare, or rather did not like, to tell the 
truth, which was that he had much rather go 
alone. 

So the two went quietly along together, Monsieur 
Louis never for one moment losing his ceremonious 
demeanor, Eugene perplexed and almost angry 
that they had met again. He was determined, if 
aN opportunity occurred, to give him the cut direct. 


Monsieur Louis gave orders rapidly, pulling at his 


on with some light wines. 

“Tell me,” said Monsieur Louis, “ have you seen 
our little friend, the Linda, lately ?” 

“She is not my friend particularly, and I have 
not seen her for a fortnight,” said Eugene, stoutly. 

Monsieur Louis elevated his eyebrows. 

“A whole fortnight!” he said, sharply. ‘‘ What 
an unlucky man you are! Now, I have had the 
privilege every day during that time.” 

Eugene knew in his heart that it wasalie. He 
looked up and kept his eye steadily upon him. 

“I heard that madame and mademoiselle had 
left Paris for a fortnight,” he said, quietly. 

“Well, man, that does not plant them in the 
antipodes, does it? Suppose they were only a few 
miles out; there are the steamcars, if one only 
has the money to take advantage of them.” 

* Did you receive a note I sent you on that day ?” 
asked Eugene. 

“A note—a note!” muttered Louis, scowling. 
I do not remember a note.” 

Mo it I advised you not to call on mademoi- 
| selle.” 

“Oh, you did! Well, the note must have mis- 
carried.” 

“What! You went there ?” 
“See the man’s astonishment! 
went there,” he added, with an oath. 

“ And—and—pardon—but how did they treat 
you?” 

“Like a king, my lord,” answered Louis, with 
fronical voice and gesture. ‘You should have 
been there, only it might have made you jealous. 
Why they even sent out for confections and a most 
delicate meal. Then the lovely mademoiselle her- 
self, how preciously beautiful she was! It was 
worth ten thousand francs to see her smile on one. 
What a smile the witch has got, to be sure!” 

For a moment Eugene was taken aback. This 
man was so cool in his effrontery if he was lying; 
and he must be. 

“You mean to say that madame, the nurse and 
guardian of mademoiselle, received you with de- 
ference and believed your story?” asked Eugene, 
incredulously. 

“Why, of course,man! As to my story: I can 
always get out of a scrape, eyen if others draw me 
into it. I had a very, ingenious escape-valve, and 
that, with money, you see, overcame even the old 
dragon’s prejudices. She consented to receive me 
as a friend; so, since then, I have been on terms 
of intimacy with them.” 

“T believe you lie!” cried Eugene, his eyes ablaze, 
for the look and manner of this man made him 
seem infernal. 

Louis sprang to his feet. This was all he wanted. 
Fire flashed from his eyes, all the wrinkles in his 
forehead were plainly to be seen. He caught up 
his glass, which was nearly full, and threw it in the 
face of Eugene. This was unpardonable. The 
young fellow leaped upon him like a tiger. A 
furious struggle ensued, which would have ended 
in blood if they had not been parted. 

“Satisfaction for this!” cried Monsieur Louis, 
hoarsely. 

“Tam ready,” was the reply. 

And throwing down his card he rapidly wrote his 
name and address, took it up again and handed it 
to Monsieur Louis, who received it with a muttered 
oath. 

The young man returned to his plain lodgings, 
feeling himself-a doomed man. All Paris rang 
with the skill of Monsieur Louis as a dead shot. 
Eugene was tolerably skilled in the use of the 
pistol, but was by no means a proficient. He had 
never winged his adversary; the other had. Be- 
sides, he could not feel revengeful, and beyond a 
certain amount of cool daring his physical courage 
was not remarkable. However, here he was with 


Of course I 


= 





<< 
SS 





moustache almost fiercely. The dinner was brought | ink, 








a duel on his hands. He sat down by his pen, his 
his paper, all nicely folded and cut; he looked 
over to the busy streets, which could be seen from 
his little window. 

“T shall never walk those streets ” he 
said, with an involuntary shudder. “ This fiend 
will kill me—I feel itin my heart. He is merciless. 
He thinks I have fooled him, and he will not for- 
give. And my poor mother, my poor sister! What 
would they say if they knew I even contemplated 
duelling? How oftenwe have discussed the right 
and the wrong, and I have flattered myself that I 
dared question the right of a man to kill me for an 
insult! Yet this was no insult; it was the truth. 
If ever man lied deliberately and foully that man 
did. The villain, to msinuate as he dared! He 
ought to be killed. Such a wretch is too bad for 
the light of dayto look upon. But if I killed him! 
Just Heaven! The thought of having blood upon 
my soul!” 

He bent his head, with both hands he covered his 
pallid face. Life looked very alluring to him—yes, 
even if he had lost the sweet object of his first love. 
He was young, poor felow, and there was a fair 
prospect of being famous. 

“I won’t retract—and [ won’t fight!” he cried 
from between closed teeth. 

But then he felt that he should be in the power 
of this vindictive man, who might at any time de- 
liberately spit his venom out upon him. It would 
ruin his prospects. He, too, wielded the pen. He 
would brand him as a coward, ridieule him unmer- 
cifully, stand in the way of his preferment. In 
any case, he would be a most dangerous and des- 
perate enemy. 

“Oh, what am I to do?” groaaed the young 
man. 

On the one hand there was fight, on the other— 
flight! To run the risk of having a bail put through 
his heart, or going home to live again on the few 
francs he could earn at that distance from the 
capital. His mental manhood revolted at the 
thought. He who had made such boasts that he 
could support his mother and his sister, now to re- 
treat ingloriously back, under cover of their pro- 
tection, instead of their being under his. No, no! 
he could not for a moment contemplate that side of 
the question, He must stand by what he had said 
and take the consequences ; there was no otherjway 
open to him. After all, what was life? To the 
Parisian born it seemed an empty thing. Every 
morning the papers told of some one who had 
deliberately shut the gates on life and gone out 
into the unknown future. Perhaps it would be 
better, weighing the chances; he thought it would. 
He would write a letter to his mother, his sister and 
Mademoiselle Linda. The old nurse would get it; 
but she had found him honorable, and the chances 
were that mademoiselle would get it. Then she 
would see that he had died for her, and love his 
memory. 

This plan decided upon, he sat down and busied 
himself till four in the afternoon, when Monsieur 
Louis’s messonger demanded to see him. That 
business adjusted satisfactorily, he tried to divest 
his mind of the strange sad thoughts that wrapped 
it as in a cloud, but in vain. Go where he would, 
do what he might, it followed him. A thousand 
times he despised himself for his moral cowardice, 
for conscience demanded its satisfaction. It said, 
in unmistakable language, “It is better to suffer 
wrong than to do wrong.” It busied itself in pro- 
pounding to him a thousand strange questions 
concerning that future he was so willing to brave. 
But, as is too often the case, the moral was even 
weaker than the spiritual man. It could not abide 
the finger of scorn, it could not bear the whisper of 
doubt; above all, it could not place confidence in 
that great Being, who always in time or in eternity 
rewards the welldoer and punishes the ill. Poor 
Monsieur Eugene! 
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The Meeting between Eugene and his Sister in the Hospital. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


A OOLD gray morning, just after daylight. All the 
streets of Paris were damp, avid moisture streamed 
from the shop windows. The very few people 
abroad, workers, both men and women, walked with 
shrugged shoulders and pinched faces. Paris was 
cold and the Parisians were cold. There were fires 
in comfortable dining-rooms, that my lord and my 
lady might not feel the change in the atmosphere. 
A carriage drove out of one of the obscurer streets. 
The driver looked sleepy, so did the horses. Per- 
haps they, poor things, had hardly been awake all 
night. Inside the carriage, wrapped in heavy gray 
shawis, sat two women, one was young and very 
beautiful, the other was old and much faded. 

“Linda, child, your teeth chatter; I must shut 
up the window,” said Madame Margrave. 

“Oh,no! The air of the coach would stifle me; 
besides, it is not so very cold, only raw.” 





“But I dont like to see you so pale, in the 
morning; your cheeks once were as red as roses. 
I don’t like it, child. I’m afraid you are going to 
be sick.” 

“Oh! no, Margrave. Assoon as we get in the 
good country air you will see how I shall revive, 
like a flower taken from a hot-house into a genial 
garden. But we are very early; hark, the clock is 
striking only six.” 

“I thought it was later. By some mischance 
my watch has gone forward,” was the reply. 
“ Well, fortunately the station-rooms will be warm 
and we shall not suffer. It is bettor to be too early 
than too late.” 

** How gray the sry looks!” cried Linda, shudder- 
ing. ‘I didn’t feel a bit happy this morning. I 
believe I must have bed miserable dreama, Did 
san ga feel as if something was going to hap- 
pen , 

vs is always going to happen, child,” 
replied the nurse, yawning behind her gloved hand. 

“Shall we ever come back to Paris?” sighed 
Linda, looking y after a beautiful prome- 
nade they had just left. ‘“ Look, Margrave—look 
atthat man. He is running—he seems to be in a 
desperate fright.” 

The nurse leaned forward. The man at that 
moment was coming towards the carriage. 


“The villain!” she cried, “ what can he want ?” 

“Why, do you know him, Margrave ?” queried 
Linda, anxiously. Can he stop the carriage ?” 

No, no, child—but I know him—it is that man 
whom Monsieur Eugene warned us of. There, he 
has gone past, but he had the audacity to bow. I 
hope you did not return it.” 

“J, nurse? of course not—TI do not know him at 
all. Some one may be ill and he rung for a physi- 
cian, though in that case he might have taken a 
horse, or sent for the doctor, I should think.” 
Speculating about it, they were driven on. Linda 
had sank back in the carriage, and was dreamily 
gazing on the objects by the roadside. They were 
now in the suburbs of Paris, and driving past the 
pleasant village of Passy. Suddenly the driver 
halted. On their left were the classic grounds of 
the Bois de Boulogne; from one of its entrances 
directly opposite several men appeared, bearing a 
rude sort of litter, on which, partly covered by a 
cloak, laid the body of a man, whose lifeless face 
upturned to the heavens, and long, beautiful hair 
hanging all uncurled, caused the old nurse to cry 
out piteously. Linda saw it, and for a moment the 
terrible vision deprived her of all emotion. Then 
a long, wild scream rent the still air. The beauti- 
ful girl hurried to the carriage door. 

“Are you crazy, Linda?” cried her nurse, 

frightened at her extreme pallor, and the earnest- 

ness of her motions. 

“No, you know I am not. You know whose 

body that is. He has been killed—that frightful 

man killed him. I must get out. Unlock the dopr 
or I will jump through the window. Men, set 
down that litter—he was my friend.” 

At last the handle of the door yielded, and she 

sprang out of the coach. The bearers, struck with 

her youth, beauty and sorrow, paused while she 
bent above the bier. 

“Oh! is he dead ?” she cried, wildly, as, brushing 

the rich hair back, she laid her hand upon the fore- 

head. 

“ He’s dead, sure enough, so, the surgeon said,” 

replied one of the men. 

“Oh! his poor sister!” sobbed Linda, quite over- 
come. “Oh! his poor mother, if he has one, what 
will they do without him? Ah! me—it has broken 

| tay heart.” 

‘* inca,” ecied cr nurse, gently, “come, child, 


you can do no good there.” 
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“ No, I cannot put life again in these poor pulses, 
Oh! to be so foully murdered!” 

““We must go on, madame,” said one of the men. 
‘* People are beginning to come by.” 

* That frightful wood!” shuddered Linda, as she 
cast aglance towards the Bois de Boulogne—“ oh! I 
shall never want to see it again. Come, nurse, we 
will leave Paris, and never, never return.” 

“My poor child we have left Paris,” said her 
nurse, pityingly, as she assisted her into the car- 


2 again. 

‘Have we? Then let us go farther, for here my 
heart was broken.” 

‘Linda, foolish child, this boy was nothing to 
you,” said her.aunt, in quick tones, frightened at 
the rigid look of her young face, the frightened ex- 
pression of her features. Iam astonished that you 
should expose yourself so.” 

“Oh! nurse, you don’t know—you don’t know 
anything about it,” she said, hopelessly. If you 
did you would not say so—no, you could not. Oh! 
if I could only die.” 

‘Foolish, unhappy child!” cried the nurse, “‘to 
grieve thus over one who gave no more than a 
passing thought to you. No doubt he has loved a 
dozen fair faces since.” 

“No, nurse, I am sure that he diedforme. I 
have dreaded it ever since that day-—ever since that 
frightful- man called, and you told him all. From 
that time I have had this impression, that my poor 
Eugene would be killed, or that in some terrible 
way I should lose him.” 

“ Well, well, my dear, all your tears will never 
bring him to life. You must forget him, and then 
you will recover your wonted serenity. You shall 
have beautiful dresses, and I warrant you in time s 
lover handsomer and richer than poor Eugene.” 


CHAPTER IX. 

Tue city of Rouen, famous for being the birth- 
place of Corneille and Fontenelle, is situated on the 
right bank of the Seine. As lovers of old histories 
know, it was once the capital of the ancient dukes 
of Normandy, and a small fragment of the old 
palace that once overtopped its towers still can be 
seen. A beautiful and picturesque city is Rouen. 
Its lovely boulevards nearly encircle it—a street 
planted with trees dividing the new part from the 
old. Its cathedral is a magnificent edifice. It was 
not till within a few years quite completed. It 
contains the tomb of Rollo and several eminent 
personages. In its old market-place, in 1431, Jean 
d’Arc was burned for commencing that revolution 
that saved France. Her ashes consecrated the 
river. But I will not go into any historical detaile— 
suffice it to say that the traveller is satisfied with a 
visit to Rouen, and enters and leaves it without 
losing his enthusiasm. 

In a pleasant street of this pleasant city, indeed, 
nearly upon its outskirts, in a besutiful apartment 
overlooking the river, two ladies sat. One of them 
looked scarcely thirty—the other was much 
younger, having numbered but sixteen summers. 
Lily Atoile and her mother, for they were the 
mother and sister of poor Eugene, seemed both 
busily employed. The elder was knitting, the latver 
had drawn a beautiful little writing-table up near 
the window, and was looking over a letter as if 
meditating an answer. ’ 

“‘ Did you read all Eugene’s last letter, mother ?” 
asked Lily, shaking back the light, soft curls as 
she looked up from her employment. 

“Yes, my dear,” replied the mother. 

“What do you think of the part relating to that 
Mademoiselle Linda ?” 

“I don’t know what to think, exactly, my dear. 
I know that Eugene is very young and very impul- 
sive, and his good feelings are easily enlisted. 
She may be very pure and good, but I wish he had 
never known her.” 

“ That is beautiful poetry in the Review—I think, 
do you know, mamma, that it is addressed to her. 
I wish I could write like that. Eugene is going to 
be famous; don’t you think so, mamma!” 

‘Sometimes I hope so, child, but famous people 
are seldom happy.” 

‘Perhaps not—but then it is something to be 
famcus, even if one is unhappy. One may not 
know it, and thousands may be talking about and 
envying one. Oh! yes, I do hope Eugene may 
be famous. And some time, when he has made a 
great deal of money, I shall go to Paris and stay 
awhile and see the sights That will be so delight- 
ful. The dream of my life fulfilled.” 

“Tf you keep on talking, Lily, you will never 
get your letter done,” said her mother, gently. 

‘Sure enough, mamma—there, I have made the 
important beginning, ‘Dearest brether.’ Now 
afcer the first line or two everything will go straight, 
I hope.” R 

How little they thought, those two women, seated 
amidst singingbirds, rare flowers, looking out upon 
the vines of sunny France, the blue river dimpling 
and glittering in the sunlight, the distant hills, 
how little they thought of the gray Bois de Bologne, 
the damp morning and the fatal shot aimed at the 
heart of their beloved. They were very happy in 
their son and brother. He had never given either 
of them the heartache yet. To them he was the 
'ravest and handsomest creature in the whole 
world. Li'y, poor, foolish little heart, imagined 
that everybody knew him in Paris by this time— 
that beautiful women smiled upon him, and men 
were jealous of his superior good looks and abilities. 
There is no knowing to what height her ambition 
attained for him. She never thought of him bug 
with a throb of pride, and she almost held herself 
aloof from other people on his account. There was 
a girl named Marguerite who lived in the same 

street with the Atoiles. She had once been a play- 
mate and somewhat of a favorite with Eugene, but 
before he went away he roused her anger to the 
highest point by dropping her acquaintance. Stil) 
she loved him, but it was a fearful bind of love, 
colored by the longings of revenge. 

Lily, pitying this girl, had always befriended her, 
though sometimes she drove the iron deeper into 


her soul by reading Eugene’s letters. The last she 
allowed her to hear was the one in which mention 
was made of the lovely dancing girl of the Café St. 
Nicol. Terribly it roused her jealousy, and she 
longed in some way to make him suffer the torments 
he had innocently inflicted upon her. 

It happened that Lily had scarcely finished her 
letter—in fact was at that moment adding a mo- 
mentous postscript, when Marguerite entered. She 
was a Rouen beauty, dark, sparkling and piquant. 
Her face was round and rosy, her shoulders and 
arms plump, her hair short and curling, her eyes 
very bright and black, and her form, though a trifle 
large, still very good. She wore a pretty brown 
dress, set off by a jaunty-silk apron with poekets 
and ruffies. As she neared the room her face took 
on a strange look of mingled cunning aud caution. 

Lily looked up, smiled and nodded, as much as 
to say: I shall be through, soon. Mrs. Atoile 
smiled pleasantly and invited her to be seated. So 
she sat down, holding her little straw hat dangling 
by its blue ribbons. 

“There, it is finished—all but the seal,” said 
Lilly, gaily. 

“Have you been writing to your brother?” asked 
Marguerite, demurely. 

“Yes, it will go in this noon’s mail. He will 

it to-morrow.” 

‘‘Have you heard from him, lately?” asked 


“You saw a part of his last letter,” was the re- 
ply. ‘I sbould have answered sooner, but I was 


lasy. 

“T shoull think you would be afraid to have him 
there,” said the girl, significantly. 

“ Why?” asked both women. 

“Oh! Paris is so wicked, the curé says, that 
there are assassinations and duels going on all 
the time.” 

“I’m not afraid,” said Lily, gaily; “only bad 
men are assassinated and reckless men fight duels 
—Eugene is neither.” 

“Eugene would never fight a duel,” said his 
mother, with confidence. 

“ Btill, it is a dangerous place,” persisted Mar- 
guerite. 

“TI have no doubt the city has its temptations 
andits dangers,” said his mother, musingly. “ But 
Eugene was well fortified against both. He cannot 
forget his early education. He cannot forget the 
example and prayers of his mother. He may be 
unfortunate, but I do not think he will be wicked.” 

“What is that in your pocket?” asked Lily, 
curiously. 

‘A strange paper—a eort of Poliee Gazette,” 
said Marguerite, taking it from her pocket. 
‘Father got it of the police agent at the station. I 
will leave it for you to look at. I brought it over 
on purpose.” 

«I wonder if Eugene writes for it?” asked Lily, 
as she received and politely laid it aside. 

“No, indeed,” said Marguerite. ‘‘It would be 
a strange thing to see his name in that. Good 
morning; I must be going. I hope you'll send my 

to Eugene.” 

“‘Certainly I will; I always mention all our 
friends,” said Lily, frankly, not noticing the bit- 
terness in the girl’s voice. 

After she had gone, Lily lounged over to her 
desk again. What was that sudden cloud that had 
fallen upon her spirits? 

“I never was happier than I was this morning,” 
she said, ‘but now, within a few moments, I feel 
nervous and miserable.” 

“Go out and walk,” said her mother, “ the fresh 
air will revive you.” 

“*T don’t feel like walking, or sewing, or in fact 
anythi I believe I'll look through this delect- 
able paper that Marguerite left. Wasn't she rather 
strange, mamma ?” 

“ How do you mean, child?” 

“JT don’t know as I can tell myself; I didn’t 
notice it when she was here, but looking back I 
do. Do you believe, mamma, that she was really 
very much disappointed on Eugene’s account? Do 
you think he did wrong ?” 

“TI never thought he did,” was the mother’s re- 
ply. ‘He treated her always as a dear friend— 
there was no particular tenderness.” 

“ And yet it seems to me of late she acts strangely, 
particularly when I read her his letters. I have 
known her to burst out crying.” 

The words had hardly passed her lips when 
Marguerite came flying in again. 

“Oh! they are putting up great posters all over 
the walls,” she cried, almost breathless. ‘Do you 
know we are going to have grand doings in Rouen ? 
It’s to be at the great ball to-night—dancing and 
singing, and everything that is beautiful. See, 
here is one of the handbills I picked up. Did you 
ever see that name before ?” 

“Oh! mamma, Mademoiselle Linda—now we 
shall see the little danseuse over whom Eugene was 
so pathetic.” 

Marguerite scowled, but when Lily turned, her 
face was quie: again. 

“I don’t know, my dear—I don’t approve of these 
entertainments.” 

“Oh! I hope you will go, only to-night, for papa 
says I may if you will. I feel as if I must go,” ad- 
ded Marguerite, pleadingly. 

“ Very well, if the case is so urgent,” said Mrs. 
Atoile, smiling, “I suppose I must give my 
consent.” 





CHAPTER X. 


“My child, my child! it is almost time for you 
to dress and you have not started yet. This grief 
will kill you. I must insist that you give it up.” 

“I can’t help it nurse; indeed I can’t,” mur- 
mured the poor child, with heavy eyes. “I have 
tried all day, but that same weight keeps upon my 
heart. Oh! if I had not seen it!” 

“Indeed, I wish you had not, poor child; but 
what possible good can your mourning do? You 
cannot bring the dead to life.” 

“No, never—never !” 





Madame Rollo, who had been long known as the 
giver of elegant entertainments. Her little festi- 
vals were always crowded, and she counted greatly 
on the superior beauty and grace of Linda to draw 
still greater numbers. 

As the old nurse was speaking, Madame Rollo 
entered the room. 

“We shall have a splendid house,” she said, 
chuckling. “Some of the very best famiiies have 
sent for tickets—the D’Arblays, the Bretoignes and 
the Atoiles, who seldom go to such entertain- 
ments.” 

“The Atoiles!” cried Mademoiselle Linda, the 
color for one brief moment flushing her face. 
‘‘Oh! I remember, Rouen was where he lived.” 

‘‘ Linda!” cried her nurse, sternly, as Madame’ 
Rollo, half smiling, stood looking at her. 

“No, Margrave; but only think, they do not 
know that he is dead; they are coming to this en- 
tertainment, Oh! it is terrible!” 

“What does she mean ?” cried Madame Rollo. 

“Simply that a young man by the name of 
Eugene Atoile was killed yesterday morning in the 
Bois de Boulogne ina duel,I suppose. It may not 
be this family—they may not even know him.” 

“Oh! yes; it is Eugene Atoile’s family—a 
mother and sister. Eugene dead? Eugene dead ?” 
she cried, in accents of terror. “It will kill his 
mother. I happen to know them,” she added, 
“because at one of my entertainments in the open 
air a young girl was fatally injured. This 
Madame Atoile took her to her house and cared for 
her till she died. She had a son, Eugene, who was 
a poet. It must be the same one.” 

“Oh! cannot you send word!” cried Linda, 
piteously. 

Madame shrugged her shoulders. 

“That is not my task,” she said, “‘ besides it is 
too ungrateful. She will not very likely be here to- 
night, for it will be in the Evening Gazette, which 
probably they read before supper. Come, come, 
mademoiselle, this will never answer—what! 
tears? Iam astonished—and pale cheeks. They 
must not come on any stage of mine. If she looks 
this way, madame, by evening, I insist that you 
use rouge plentifully. But then\it would be be a 
pity to-spoil her skin; she must recover her good 
looks. As for the Atoiles, let them alone; you 
need not suffer for them and yourself too, so wash 
away the tears, and look as happy as you can.” 

It was morally impossible for Linda to look, or 
even try to look, happy. To please her old nursc, 
who was really distressed on her account, she 
bustled about, hiding her face all that was possible, 
but constantly seeing before her that pale, dead 
face, and the despair of the now happy family 
when they should know the worst. She pictured 
them reading the ghastly news, till her heart was 
sicker than before. She need not, that time, for 
Lily was so absorbed in her preparations for the 
entertainment that she did not even unfold the 


evening paper when it came, and as for reading it, 


she did not think of such a thing. Very blooming 
and beautiful she looked in her pretty white hat 
and gauzy shawl. 

“You look so much like Eugene to-night!” 
said her mother, fondly. 

“TI always do, in this hat, you know,” said 
Lily, “and Iam gladIdo. I can see the likeness 
myself, now that my curls are cut off. Isn’t it 
a comfort to you to have a Eugene and Lily all in 
one.” 

“Both my children are a comfort to me,” said 
Madame Atoile, softly. ‘‘But there comes Mar- 
guerite; it is time for us to go and secure a good 
seat.” 

“How much she looks like Eugene!” cried’, 
new comer, apparently startled. “If I had ..., 
only her face at the window I should have ’ chought 
he had come home.” 

“He ought to come soon, M&M" ns, ought he 
not ?” asked Lily. 

“* My dear, if he kept journey’ 
it would cost him all he sate Neanat 
think he had better stay there a year.” 


The two girls were “very fortunate on reac 
the hall. Half the aaleats rose the om 
Lily’s lovely face came in view, and they were 
soon supplied “vith the most desirable seats. A 
gorgeous curtain shut the stage from view. Seve- 
ral good musicians surrounded a pianforte, which 
was to be played by one of Rouen’s best per- 
formers, and the raising of the curtain was looked 
forward to eagerly. The first scenes were panto- 
mimes, and very cleverly acted. Then came 
singing, then juggling, performed by Madame 
Rollo herself, in a nondescript sort of crimson 
velvet dress, with a long golden sash, and a glit- 
tering turban on her head. After this an inter- 
mission of ten minutes was accorded, and the 
students gathered in little knots about the hall. 

One or two were talking with Lily, for she was 
® famous belle in Rouen, though she wore her 
honors very modestly, and telling the story that 
always preceded and accompanied the little dancer. 
Lily was extremely interested, and anxious to see 
the beautiful creature, around whose life were 
thrown such threads of romance. At last the 
tinkling of a bell was heard. The studenta 
hurried back to their seats, and in a very short 
time complete order was restored, and everybody 
waited in breathless expectation the rising of the 
curtain. 
“Oh! how very very beautiful!” cried Lily, in a 
loud whisper to her mother. “I never saw any- 
thing half so lovely!” 
Indeed her enthusiasm was justified, for the girl 
came in more like some ethereal spirit. Her large 
eyes, brightened by excitement, had not lost the 
look of melancholy that had deepened their lustre 
all day. Never had she seemed so radiant—never 
so childishly lovely. She took all hearts by storm, 
and her smile so sad, her attitude so unaffected, 
elicited round after round of applause. She had 





The apartment was a neat one in one of the most | already been culled before the curtain twice. 
comfortable and best kept hotels. It was taken, | Madame Rollo suggested that in answer to the 
with two others, by the mistress of ceremonies—a © 


noisy call, that she enter again, and dance the 
length of the stage, bowing as far as possible to 
all sides of the house. The child-woman obeyed, 
notwithstending her heavy heart—she had gained 


| the centre of the stage—there she paused; 





her eyes became fixed; they were immovable, 
resting upon Lily’s sparkling face. She gave one 
gasp, threw her arms wildly up, essayed to speak 
the beloved name, and fell white and motionless 
upon the stage. 

“Oh! she has fainted,” cried Lily. 

There was great confusion. The old nurse came 
out and lifted her darling, then hurried benind the 
curtain. It some time before the entertaiment 
could go on. Madame Rollo shrugged her 
shoulders as she looked at the senseless form, and 
muttered, “better after the dancing than before- 
Then all wou:d have been ruined.” 

“I don’t know what we shall do with your 
foolish little charge,” she said to Madame Mar- 
grave, as the two chafed the hands of the uncon- 
scious girl. ‘‘Do you happen to know th= cause 
of this illness ?” : 

The old nurse shook her head, but would say 
nothing. She only thought.as she looked at the 
slight figure, so much the image of death, and cast 
her thoughts back to the ghastly vision of yesterday, 
“‘ My child will die. Oh! would she had never seen 
that man.” 

Meantime all the gossips were busy. ‘ Would 
she appear again? Had anybody noticed how 
strangely she looked at Lily Atoile ?” 





CHAPTER XI. 


On the next morning Lily sat again in her olé 
place. She had been very busy, for they kept but 
few domestics. Her cheeks were flushed with exer- 
cise, her eyes sparkling with health. She had 
never looked more lovely or more like her poor 
brother, Eugene. Her mother was in the next 
room, cutting out some coarse cloth, and the jar- 
of the great scissors upon the table could be 
distinctly heard. Lily sat thinking, thinking, 
sometimes of this beautiful little dancer, some 
times of her brother, weaving their fortup P 
together, pitying the poor child, and fancying 
come to her fortune, and her days of toil a)) 
when suddenly there was heard a gentle tr 
the door. 

“Come in,” she said, thinking it was’ 
The door opened softly, and as ar’ 
spirit eame Mademoiselle Linda ‘ 
She did not advance, but stood wi 
and piteous, imploring glanee ‘ 
first surprise, arose from he | ~” 
forward, holding out her hay 
confidingly in them, and 
tears were standing in 

“You are his sister,” 

“If you mean Eug 
glorious brother.” 


, her 
. over, 


pping at 


Marguerite. 
Aselessly as @ 
into the room. 
th clasped hands, 
Lily, after her 
< seat, smiled, went 
sds. Linda placed hers 
by this time the great 
ox eyes. 
she suid, softly. 
ene, yes. He is my darling, 
The little figure still stood 
Certara em / gently into «chair. She seemed 
eyes, she ods aa passing her hand across her 


“T wanted “to walk out this mo 


ta see you. 7 I wanted 


saw you last night, and oh! I was 


roe wage -! It seemed for the moment as if it 
semper to him. It seemed to take my life all out, 


I saw him last, you—” She stopped as if 
oo words had frozen on her lips, then bursting 
to an irrepressible sob, she cried, “Oh! I am 80 
a oy Y’ou! so sorry that you don’t know yet.” 
Lil ™ sure I can’t tell what you mean,” said 
Y> more surprised than ever; “you seem to 
. very badly about something. I hope—I hope 
"ay brother was always kind. You know these 
poets are so different from other people. They 
often write things that would make one think they 
were dying of disappointment, or for the love of 
somebody, when they are not. They put them- 
selves in other people’s positions, you see.” 

“Yes, yes, I see. I know all that,” said the girl, 
painfully. ‘‘ He never wrote poetry to me or about 
me, but oh! he was kind—he was very kind. You 
did not perhaps read last night’s paper.” 

“Last night’s paper,” cried Lily, more and 
more bewildered. 

“TI feel wicked—oh! you cannot tell how meanly 
I feel telling you these things—telling you that one 
terrible thing, I mean—and yet I have not told 
you.” 

You hint at some terrible misfortune, I am sure, 
There is something in your words and manner 
that chills me. I don’t know what it is.” 

“ Has—has anything happened to Eugene? Is 
he ill? he was always so much ‘raid of the hospi- 
tals. Oh! don’t tell me he is sic):.” 

“If there was only any way I could comfort 
you!” cried the young girl, distractedly. 

Lily was silent, but it was an agonising 
silence. She felt as if all the blood in her bod 
was congealing. 
‘Something dreadful, and you will not tell me,” 
she said, at last, as poor Linda slowly turned 
away from her. “Listen—my poor child—has 
he—oh! has he been so wicked—” 

“Stop!” cried Linda, with the air of an injured 
queen. “He wicked? I don’t believe he ever did 
one wicked thing in all his life. No—he is the 
soul of honor, as good as he is beautiful—as 
innocent as you his sister are. Oh! could you 
think he would do anything wrong ?” 

“What am I to think at all ?” 

“TI cannot tell you,” sobbed Linds. “I only 
felt as if I must come round to show you that, if 
you were in trouble, I felt sympathy for you, and 
would console you if I could—but oh! I cannot— 
I cannot even tell you.” 

“Mamma,” cried Lily. 

Mrs. Atoile came from the next room. She 
started at sight of the new visitor—at sight of her 
sobbing and almost crouching. , . 
“ What is it my child ?” she asked. 

“Will you tell mamma ?” queried Lily. 








The young creature raised her soft eyes, brim- 
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ming with tears. She sob. s 
pom her breath—seemed = neoiae aan 
ing her hands cried piteously, “Lan'teI Prerael 
God help me! You must read it. Itiv,, 
aper. Only remember that I felt for _, 

ruld die if only ‘he—oh! I cannot tact™ | 
with one more appealing glance, she hurrie.. om 
the house. 





Then Lily and her mother looked at each othe. 
s nameless dread chilling them both. 

“Mother,” gasped Lily, “I never read last 
night’s paper; oh! what can it be ?” 

“ Where is it?” asked her mother, through dry 


ips. 

." Up there;” Lily designated the plece. Her 
mother brought it, and adjusting her eyeglasses, 
prepared to look it over. 

“No, mother,” said Lily, quivering all over as 
she spoke, “it is my place—I am stronger than 
you.” 

“Promise, child, that whatever it is, you will 
not hide it from me. I cannot bear suspense.” 

“T promise,” said Lily, huskily. 

She sat down. The paper rattled with every 
touch, her fingers trembled so. Up and down the 
frst page, up and down the second, still her start- 
led eye took nothing in of any terrible import. 

Suddenly she glanced with glaring eyeballs at 
one paragraph in the corner of the paper. Utter- 
ing a heartrending shriek, she threw the paper 
from her, as far as it would go, and falling on her 
knees, hid. her face despairingly, clutching at her 
mother’s hand with an almost death grasp. 

4‘ What is it, my child—what is it? I must know. 
Oh! what has heaven in reserve for me? Great 
God, help us both1” 

“Oh! mother—mother—he—is—dead!” cried 
Lily, gasping at every word, and tightening her 
grasp on the delicate hands that almost supported 
her. ‘‘ Mother, God has deserted us.” 

The girl lay there entirely overcome. She knew 
not how time passed. She did not heed her mother’s 
silence, till something in the hands she grasped 
caused her to look up, and with the cry, “It has 
killed her too, and I am alone,” she sprang to 
her feet. Happily the poor mother had lost all 
consciousness. The shock had fallen upon her 
sensitive heart, and—heaven knew—perhaps, had 
broken it. It was an hour before the stricken life 
returned to the unhappy woman. ‘They carried 
her into her bedroom—for Lily had called help— 
and laid her upon her own bed. There, till mid- 
night, Lily sat like a ghost. She had once sum- 
moned courage enough to read that dreadful para- 
graph: 

“ KILLED IN A DuEL.—A young man of prom- 
ising talents, whose letters were postmarked Rouen, 
fought yesterday, in the Bois de Boulogne, with a 
citizen well-known for his sporting and other pro- 
clivities, by name Louis I’Eturele. The younger 
man was by no means a match for this cool duel- 
ist, and was, in consequence killed. He fired his 
own pistol in the air. Cause of the quarrel un- 
known.” 

This was the cruel stab that seemed to end her 
life, for her heart was dead in her bosom. She 
scarcely breathed during the time she sat watching 
her mother. A dull, heavy weight oppressed her. 
It seemed as if she could only die and be buried, 
she cared for nothing else here, or hereafter. 

And now that the extent of this dreadful calam- 
ity was known, what was to be done? Clearly it 
was her duty to claim his body. She had heard 
that such were kept a certain number of days, un- 
til friends were either notified or learned of the 
event. 

“Yes, I must go to Paris,” she said, and would 
not hear the suggestion that any friend should go. 
Her mother, pale and silent, looked at her with be- 
seeching eyes. 

“Mother, I must go,” she pleaded so plain- 
tively. ‘* Mother, do not say no.” 

It was not in the poor woman’s heart to gainsay 
anything now. She was conscious that the desth 
of her idol was almost a deathblow to herself, cer- 
tainly to all her hopes. She never dreamed how 
devotedly, how absorbinzly she loved him before, 
and now that he had fallen, and by such a cruel 
death—a death in which there was no honor—no 
merit—oh! it was too terrible to bear. She could 
not bear it, and yet she did. She could not live, 
and yet she lived on. 


CHAPTER XII. 


Tae sun shone splendidly. On all the squares 
in every part of the city of Paris where there was 
a bit of green grass, nurses were sauntering with 
their charges. Your Parisian baby seems always 
good-natured. It revels in the sunshine, it lives 
out of doors. It.is happy with a bonbon or a drop 
of sweet water. Everywhere the city seemed to 
have donned its holiday attire. Everybody looked 
gay, jubilant. Everybody, I said, ah! there were 
some sad hearts in that merry-seeming place, some 
deathbeds, some broken hearts. 

Among the latter might be classed Lily Atoile. 
She had been in the city now two days, and as yet 
had heard no tidings of her brother. She had tra- 
Yelled patiently from station to station, but as the 
young man’s name had not been given in full to 
those officials, they could do little beyond directing 
her from place to place. At last she thought of 
the surgeons, and procuring a list of their names, 
she took a carriage and went the rounds, anxious, 
Pale, disheartened; yet, still in ail her suspense 
and trouble, beautifal and patient. Every few 
hours she wrote home. She had not been success- 
ful yet, but she would be, she certainly would be 
before a great while. 

At the house of one surgeon after another she 
Stopped, invariably receiving the same answer, 
“not at home,” until she was thoroughly wearied 
out, and could have wept bitterly, but that she 
needed to keep her sight clear. 

At last the carriage stopped before a splendid 
edifice. It was getting dark, but the marble front 


loomed up grandly; the door seemed solid rose- 








wood, touched here and there with glittering silver; 
splendor shone out everywhere, for the silver cur. 
tains seemed to cover a frostwork of shining webs, 
80 fine and costly were the festooned curtains seen 
under the rich plateglass. 
earn of no a as I know,” she said languidly, 
e coac n opened “ 5 
hardly likely to be — the door, “he will be 
“ But he’s always in, mademoiselle,” said the 
atchman, touching his hat respectfully, “that is, 
does © the poor people of the city, though he 
you, nf. 8° grandly. I’m almost certain he’ll see 
teken up . She made the trial. Her name was 
vant ushered @lacrity, and then the smiling ser- 
was divided frt into a great, grand room, which 
folding doors, th@”other as large and grand, by 
mense plates of glaeet parts of which were im- 

“ The doctor will see Gusase in each. 
selle,” said the servant” ® moment, mademoi- 
seated.” “you will please be 

Lily had leisure to look « 
distracted as she was, it seemea,P4 her, though 
ever splendid or miserable, coula,, nothing, how- 
tion. She saw the doctor—she sy, ~’, her atten- 
him—seated in a large armohair, taking to £9,b¢ 
tleman of fine presence, a man somevhere between 
thirty and forty, with a singularly hatigome face. 
As she gazed, the features of the visito. seemed to 
be familiar to her. Whose was that brw, whose 
those eyes, only more tender? whose tle gentle 
curve and outline of lip and face? Agin and 
again she asked herself, but the subject grev more 
and more perplexing. She could not tell, an\ was 
just giving it up when the doctor turned his lead 
and saw her. Instantly seeming to dismiss his 
visitor’s attention, though not himself, he beckond 
for her to come in. She entered timidly, and in, 
low, trembling voice, stated the errand she had 
come upon. He turned a surprised glance towards 
his visitor. 

“It must be our singular case, Belmont,” he 
said. 

“It seems so,” said the latter, locking at the 
young girl with curiosity and not a little admira- 
tion. 

“Oh! sir, what can you mean? Have I found 
my poor, unfortunate brother at last? It will be 
good news te my mother—she is almost heart- 
broken.” . 

“You heard, young lady, that your brother was 
killed in a duel ?” 

“Yes, sir,” her lips quivered, her glances fell, 
the tears began to drop one by one oat of her eyes; 
it brought the miserable reality so home to her; 
she could see her mother in her loneliness; her 
brother in his miserable grave, when he should 
have been so happy, so beloved, so honored! 

‘* My dear young lady, if you had read the next 
evening’s paper, perhaps——” 

She looked up so eagerly. 

“But I did not, I came away before I thought; I 
had an insane hope; oh! but I ought not have 
dared to hope. If I could only see him once more, 
though he is dead.” 

**You shall see him, my child; you shall see 
him now—that is, as soon as we can drive to the 
hospital.” 

“The hospital!” gasped Lily, turning paler 
than before. 

“Yes, my child; can I depend upon your perfect 
self-command ?” 

“JT—I don’t know,” murmured Lily, still won- 
dering, still in a strange maze. 

“* For, my child, your brother is not dead; please 
God—with his blessing—not likely to die.” 

“Not dead—not dead!” whispered Lily, her 
lips growing very pale indeed, ‘Oh! doctor, I 
cannot realise it.” 

“‘ There, there—no fainting,” exclaimed the good 
man, passing her a stimulant in the form of a 
golden smelling-botile; ‘‘come, come, yeu will 
want all your strength.” 

“‘Oh! sir, how shall I send word to my mother? 
Oh, mother, mether, this will restore you to life 
again.” 

“Your mother is in Kouen ?” said the stranger. 
I saw the young man this morning, and learned 
that much of him. I intended going to Rouen to- 
night. If you will give me her address, I wiil en- 
deavor to break the news to her as gently as I 
can.” 

‘Oh! thank you—thank you,” cried Lily, tear- 
fully, yet joyfully. 

“Tt is settled then,” said the doctor, smilingly ; 
‘shall we go to the hospital ?” 


(To be continued.) 














A LITTLE DRAMA. 


Tue New Orleans correspondent of the 
Boston Courier gives the following dialogue between 
Gen. Banks and a well-known Bostonian, who wanted 
to obtain a pass to New Iberia, doubtless for purposes 
of speculation : 

Enter an ex-Colonel of a Massachusetts regiment, 
and after waiting for an interview, a colloquy some- 
thing like the following occurs: 

Ex-Col: ‘‘ Good-morning, General.” 


Gen. B : “ Good-mor. ing, sir; I am very happy 
to see you.” 
Ex.Col.: “ General, I called to ask you for a pass to 


go to New Iberia.” 
G 


en. B.: “* Your name is ” 








Ex.-Col.: “* Yes, sir.” 

Gen. B.: ‘‘ You were Colonel of the Masrachusette 
— regiment ¢” 

Ex-Col.: “ Yes, sir, I did command that regiment.” | 

Gen. B.: “ And you resigned your commission to | 
engage in speculation ?” 

Ex-Col.: “ Why, General, you would not suppose I 
should continue in the service when I saw a chance 
to make twenty or thirty thousand dollars in a few 
months?” | 

Gen B.: “ Sir, I did not come here to make | | 
by speculation; and it is because men like yourself 
are willing to see my command broken up, if they can 
accomplish their own purposes, that this Department 
is in no better condition today. I give no passes to 
New Iberia, sir; and, especially, I shall not grant one 
to you. Good-morning, eir.” 

Exit ex-Colonel, evidently considering how he shall 





get to New Iberia without Gen. ’s pass, 
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erious none in Java. bere y— is ‘entirely Wy 
stated that 5, ressic’ 
THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. theatriga {without seriously injarlag it. 
; were members 
WHEN that spectral abomination was first | of the Seguin Gjpn died’ Among those best Knows 
introduced at Wallack’s Theatre, we felt misgivings | vali, Kate Saxon, a@lake, John J. Frazer, the tenor 
that a Ghost was about to be added to the traditional | © r, Joe Cowe, Charles Bass, Henri Vest- 


skeleton in every man’s house. Before a month was 
passed our fears were realised, and we were all com- 
pelled to breakfast, dine, sup and sleep with the Ghost 
paraded glaringly before usin every shape, Second only 
to this nuisance is the present s:yle of brazen hats, 
adopted alike by the gray and wrinkled, the fat, forty 
and not fair, the blooming witches of Broadway and 
the children who know not what theydo. The first 
time we saw one of these nondescript things was at a 
fashionable concert up-town. It was worn by a cele- 
brated Italian vocalist, whose proportions are Alboni 
ish, and whose upper finish requires a little tapering 
off to relieve the idea of general immensity. But 
this squat, inelegant chapeau imparted additional 
breadth, and made the whole appearance as a solid, 
oblong square. The recent style of bonnets was an 
audaciius outrage upon taste and common sense, but 
they were not so outré, nor so universally ugly in their 
varieties. But inelegant as are their shapes, with 
some exceptions of course, their trimmings border 
upon the barbaric. They have robbed the horses oftheir 
cockades, enlarged them and stuck up a lot of long 
gaudy feathers, bolt upright, in front, as signs and 
tokens of a natural and irrepressible vulgarity. We 
appeal against this wanton outrage of all that is pure 
in taste and modest in sentiment. It is, of course, 
not to be Genied that ladice can wear a’most anything 
and still be sans peur, sans reproche ; and that youth 
and beauty can transform what would be vulgar and 
unbecoming in others into a saucy and coquettish 
charm in themselves. It is not of these exceptions 
that we complain, but of the myriads of imitators, 
who throw an air of exaggeration over everything, 
and despoil beauty by the contamination of their 
touch. 

Some rare s of art are now on exhibition at 
Snedecker’s store up Broadway. His gallery is quite 
extensive, and eomprises ens from the studios 
of the most cele ters of the country. 
There is a small picture there by George Jones—a 
rich, grassy slope, a few trees upon a knoll, and « 
stormy sky, which, in tone, treatment, truthfulness to 

breadth of effect we have never seen 
It is a firm step in the right direction, and 
will undoubtedly find followers, who will be brought 
nearer to nature by ——- the style of one who 
evidently studied her closely and lovingly. This lit- 
tle masterpiece brought at private e the extra- 
ordinary price of $459. The subject of the Old Iron- 
sides chased by a British fleet is admirably and 
effectively treated by W. P. Dana. There is a lovely 
little snow piece by Murviller, a striking landscape 
by G. L. Brown, a very dramatic resentation of 
the murd:r scene in Macbeth by ericks, and the 
Jeremiah picture by i Allston, together 
with a large number of beautiful little pictures, which 
the strollcr on Broadway would do weil to inspect. 

e German — has recommenced its per- 
formances, which have attracted, we are pleased to 
say, vcry crowded audiences. The management is 
about to produce Richard Wagner’s cdebrated opera, 
“Tannhauser,” a work which has created more 
discussion than any composition of modern days. It 
is a remarkable work, containing thoughts of rare 
beauty and instrumental effects of startling origi- 
eee city should attract every musician and amateur 

e . 

The Harris English O 
at Niblo’s Saloon this week. 
our next. 

In staid and sober old England, where cus 
toms are honored for their age, and adhered to 
however inconvenient, out of respect to ther 
antiquity, they are agitsting with considerab/e 
earnestness the subject of the present style of 
ladies’ costumes. They are ultra-radical in their 
views, for they advocate a complete revolution in the 
whole structure of ladies’ dresses. The Queen, a 
ladies’ weekly Tr published in London, contains 
many able articles upon the subject, in which the evils 
and the inconvenience of th: present style are broadly 
and fally stated in terms fo clear, and iliustrated by 
such an array of fac 8, as 70 be entirely convincing, 
even to prejudice and sceptirism. The style of dress, 
which is proposed as a substitute for that now in 
vugue is both beantiful and convenient. It relieves 
every part of the body from dragging weight or 
pressure, and while it is gracefui end modest, it 
admits of the display o’ the most exquieite taste, 
and every variety of rich and costly material. The 
following is the costume pruposed by the Queen, and 
erdoreed in this city by Richard Starrs Willis, in his 
clever and fashi nable periodical, Once a Month 
“ The trousers should be full Mamlouk, made of silk, 
satin, cashmere, cloth, or any material that might be 
preferred. These should sthered in with an 
elastic band over the boot; and if the wearer thought 
fit, a pair of anklets could cover the band which meets 
the boot; the latter should be very prettily made, 
embroidered, or finished off with fur, fringe, or any 
other trimming at thetop. For indoor wear, slippers 
could be worn if preferred, and the trousers made 
long enough to fall overthem. A thin bodice should 
be fastened on the trousers at the waist, so that what- 
ever weight those might be would be sustained by 
the shoulders. Above this should be worn a tunic, 


ra Company will appear 
We shall notice it in 


well-known r of thxetzek, Mary Booth, Mrs, 
Orleans, Emma Taylor, Misses H. Gudwell, the 
bill, Avnie Wilkes, John Woos}es aed! Tee 
s Rogers, He . Madigan," Ww, u 
and Andrew Lehmant, ves Ro*inson, 
Vestvali is said to have made extraordikinson 
rovement both in her acting and in her pronu. 
m of the English janguage. She commenced». 
apegoment in Philadelphia last week, appe.ring in 
ea,” with remarkable success. She also ap 


peared as Alessandro Mazzaroni in ‘The Brigand,”’ 
singing all the o} music, This character is 
to suit her ac ly. We hope soon to see her in 


New York again. 

A new candidate for public favor, named Madame 
Methua Scheller, is to ap at Winter Garden, on 
the 25th inst. She is said to have great dramatic 
powers and fine vocal abilities, her voice being sin- 
gularly beautifal. The piece chosen for her is 
a a subject in five ects, called ‘* Lorne.” 

t is pretty generally understood that the lessee- 
ship of Winter Garden will pase into other hands in 
April next, Mr. A. W. Jackson’s lease expiring at 
that date. Mr, Lae the proprietor, intends to 
spend ten thousand dollars to render it more beauti- 
ful and commodious. We should like to see Mr. 
Stuart take the reins of management once more. 

Laura Keene, with her star company, is at Chicago, 
Her success through the West has been triumphant, 
She returns to New York in two or three weeks, 
a: ae fom Europe brings some fresh me of 

» rove the extraordin: opulari 
of Adelina Patti, Fine manager of the Oneee Ttaliens 


in Paris has already received one hundred thousand 
dollars 1rOM Bubscribers fnr the next season, for which 
she is . Thiers, u D 


le nm being applie 
take his old box, refused to do so until ‘ginky 
sured that Adelina Patti would certainly appear. 

The Bostonians are going on dreadfully atout Max 
Maretzek and his opera company, The Academy of 
Music is not large enough to accommodate the crowd 
which rushes to attend the performances. Every seat 
in the house for last sna | night was sold before ten 
o’clock in the mo . If tnis furor lasts during 
—] post of the season Max Maretzek will have done 
well, 

The Gottschalk concert party has been caught in a 
snowstorm, not in a body, but in parts. Gottschalk 
and Max Strakosch started from Racine to give a 
pe concert at Rockford, Ill., leaving Brignoli, 

rdier, Carlo, Patti and Behrens, to make their way 
to Milwaukee, where all were to unite for a grand con- 
cert. But they did not meet, for Gcttschaik and 
osch were, at last its, embedded in three 
feet of snow at Banniba: Junction. They expect to 
reunite at Cleveland, and concertise their way to 
Pittsb: Wheeling, Wazhington, Philadeiphis, and 
so on to this city, when we hope to have some more 
of their brilliant concerts. 

They are etill running “‘ Rosedale” three times a 
week st Wallack’s, and are giving comedies and 
comediettas on the other three nights to brilliant 
audiences. 

The “ Ticket-of-Leave Man,” at Winter Garden, is 
as it a success as ever, and is played every night. 

There is an entire change of performance at the 
Olympic Theatre this weck. Mrs John Woo pro- 
duces a new comedy called“ A Bullin a China Shop,” 
which hss recently been playing with marked success 
ia London, together with that pretty comedietta, 
* Cousin Cheery.” 

The French Theatre, at Nidlo’s Saloon, continves 
its career of quiet but setisfec'ory success, ‘the 
attendance is large and fashiousble, and the perform- 
ance most excellent in every particular, 

Barnum is an artist among showmen; he has a fire 
eye to contrasts. Who Dut he would have thought of 
making his giants took taller by contra°ting th mm 
with dwarfs, or making his dwarfs !ook dwertish by 
placing them side by side *.ith giants¢ He bas done 
this, and the effect is«xtraordina’y. The Aut-meton 
Musicians and Herr Zircm with h.s wonde~ ul Ename- 
lynks are still at the M:.seum, together with curisi- 
ties from all parts of the world, ‘he thrilling 
drama, “‘ The Tick«t-of-leave Man,” attracts evowaer 
audiences in the lecture-roum, It is well acted und 
finely put upon the stage. 











MURDER AS ONE OF THE ARTS AND 
ScIENCES.—The shot for the Armstrong rifled guns 
is made of cast iron, each being coated with « band of 
soft mets], to make it fitthe bore. This 1s not put on 
by pouring molten soft metal into a mould, direct vpon 
the cast iron shot, but by a pro. ess of galvanizing 
and dipping. The first snot made of this kind hed 
bands of soft metal upon them; put these were 
found defective, the band flyiog off when the shot was 
discharged. According to th. néw ana improvea 
mode which is pow geuvrally practised, the «ast iron 
shot isturncd in a lathe to the requires guage, then 
heated in an oven nearly tothe temperature of molten 
zinc, dipped iuto a solution of ssl-ammoniec, and 
tranefe red toa bath of fused zi:e. Thus a galvanized 
surface—a coat of ziac—is secured. From the molten 
zinc vessel the shot is immedistely transferred to a 
bath of molten soft metal, consisting of lead and a 
very small quantity of tin. This soft metallic alloy 
adheres perfectly to the zine surface, but wiil not 
hold to the iron vay Oo It will aleo adhere to the 
zinc surface, whether the shot is dipped in the molten 
— or the latter cast upon the shot in a suitable 
mv 
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THE TUNE AT TWILIGHT. 
BY ADA VROOMAN. 


{ FLoaT adown the murmured tune 
In dreams of other days—the room 
Grows high—a monarch’s grand saloon. 


I hear the little pages call, 
I hear the silver fountains fall, 
And happy voices over all. ° 


Fair dames and splendid ¢avaliers, 
Sweet maids whose short and happy years 
Have never known the blight of tears; 


And royal banners, torn and old, 
From conquered foes, that lie a-cold— 
And suits of armor red with gold; 


‘And over all, a princely form 
In crimson robes the hue of morn, 
The noble lord—the sovereign born 


Of this and all the happy land, 
For many a mile; at his command, 
The people give with open hand. 


With breathless gaze I turn to see 
The swaying throng pause in their glee 
To let him pass—he comes to me. 


Oh, wondrous strange ! his royal eyes 
See not my plain, unseemly guise, 
He only smiles at my surprise. 


With gentle air and gracious mien 
He leads me to his throne—a queen. 
Ah! sure this is no fading dream. 


And yet, what magic change—the tune 
Has ceased, the monarch’s grand saloon 
Is gone—I sit alone in gloom. 


LADY LORME’S STRATAGEM. 


By Annic Thomas, 








CHAPTER XI.—‘‘ SINFUL SISTER, PART IN PEACE.” 


WHEN such a tragedy as that recorded in the last 
ehapter is enacted in a country neighborhood, 
especially when it concerns the magnates of it, it 
takes that neighborhood some considerable time to 
recover the shock. Every one was intensely sym- 
pathetic, and they brought the intensity of their 
sympathy to Combhurst and offered it to the be- 
reaved wife and sister. 

For a short time the widow had “ borne-up,” ar 
people called it, wonderfully; and poor Audrey 
had given way to the wildest and most passionately 
uttered reproachful bursts of grief. But after a 
period their respective states were changed, and 
why they were became a problem the! their friends 
and acquaintances would have forfeited a good deal 
to solve. 

The Combhurst cotates were entailed on a female, 
in default of a male heir; so, after the reading of 
the will, Lady Lorme was legally a cipher at Comb- 
hurst, and Audrey was lady of the soil and mansion. 
But these were not the circumstances, even their 
greatest detractors admitted, which elevated the 
spirits of the sister and depressed those of the 
wife. 

When “poor Lorme’s sad fate” ceased to be so 
all-absorbing a topic, men began to talk about a 
mysterious rumor that had arisen with regard to the 
Rarl of Evesham. He was spokef of as having 
turned Catholic and renounced the world in some 
way or other; and many-tongued Rumor multiplied 
herself, and assigned all sorts of causes for such a 
proceeding, amongst which madness and murder 
found a place. 

Lady Lorme began to droop just after this rumor 
arose, not that she believed it, but she was frantic 
with impatience to hear from or see him; and he 
neither wrote nor came. 

Corbyn Castle was just about the same time the 
scene of much domestic discord, for Lady Grace’s 
temper became soured by Mr. O’Brien’s repeated 
absences, frequent visits to Combhurst and other 
signs of profound indifference to her own right 
honorablecharms. Her sisters, with the proverbial 
amiability of that particular class of kith and kin, 
lost no opportunity of probing her woes in this 
respect, ‘“* wounding to heal,” in fact, as only jea- 
lous, spiteful women can. 

Lady Grace’s must be acknowledged to be a hard 
fate. She had shown herself, not alone to him— 
that would not have mattered, for Dillon O’Brien 
was a gentleman every inch of him—but to her 
family, as ready and willing to forge: her claims to 
honor and glory, to come down from her high 
estate and marry the poor, landless, penniless 
secretary. And now here her heroic willingness 
and readiness were thrown back upon herself, for 
Dillon O’Brien clearly did not want to marry her. 

It was sufficiently mortifying without her mother 
and sisters persisting in moralizing over it per- 
petually. Bnt as Lord Corbyn forswore hand- 
some secretaries for the future, hisdaughters knew 
that an opportunity was not likcly to arise for their 
weaknesses to be tried, so they lashed their youngest 
sister’s unmercifully during the period that elapsed 
between Dillon O Brien giving the agreed upon 
notice to quit and quitting. 

It was hard and mortifying when so msny people 
were awaiting the opportunity of bearing down 
upon her remorselessly, with c.nsure severe and 
cutting, that Miss Lorme should have left her home 
about this time to go and travel on the Continent 
with the family of an uncle, thus depriving friends 
and foes alike of subject-matter for conversation 
as far 2s regarded ‘‘Audrey Lorme’s extraordinary 
proceedings.” Some had hoped she would have 


married the young Irish secretary, with whom she 
appeared so strangely and unaccountably friendly, 
and thus give room for, and rise to, scandal for so 
soon forgetting her old love and her brother’s hor- 
rible fate. But Audrey did not do this; and to the 
few who saw her before she left Combhurst she 
gave no hiat of it its being her intention to do it. 
Neither did she rail against or avoid ali mention 
of Lord Evesham’s name. On the contrary, when 
one kind and clever tactician, in the person of Lady 
Julia Corbyn, pressed her on the point with pungent 
indelicacy, she said that his conduet seemed strange 
and dishonorable even, but might not be for all 
that. She could not even be induced to be severe 
in her judgment on Lady Lorme, or to utter eup- 
positions as to her probable present and future 
destiny. For Lady Lorme had elected, immediately 
on her jointure being secured to her, to go off on 
a pilgrimage alone. 

So Audrey Lorme went away to join her uncle, her 
mother’s brother. Mr. Audrey; and the grand suite 
of room; on the groundfloor were clothed in brown 
holland, and my lady’s crimsoa-lined boudoir was 
darkened and shut-up, and Combhurst was left to 
the care of servants, and to ite memories and the 
rats. And so months passed avay, and the horror 
of these things passed away too. 

“Poor fellow! His whole lie sacrificed to an 
idea!” 

The speaker was Dillon O’Bria. The time was 
the July following the sad December when the last 
of the Lormes had gone to his long home and found 
his death in the Devil’s Dyke. Tie place was the 
drawing-room of Mr. Audrey’s hotse in Park lane, 
and the one addressed by the whilon secretary was 
Miss Lorme. 

** Poor fellow! Poor fellow, inde:d!” said Aud 
rey bitterly. “But everything as been tried, 
Dillon. I have wept, and prayed, and implored; 
my uncle has commanded and int-eated him to 
come out of his seclusion, but it’s al of no avail; 
we only pain him by asking, he says, aad the sooner 
I am married the happier he will be.” 

“Then all my scruples ought to vaaish,” replied 
Dillon. ‘ But it seems rather a queer ‘hing for one 
fellow to step into such happiness as mine will be 
through the circumstance of another man’s utter 
defeat and downfall. What a devil that woman 
-was to have bewitched him so!” 

From which short and jagged bit of conversation 
it will be perceived by the intelligent reader that 
Audrey Lorme and Dillon O’Brien had arranged 
matters so satisfactorily that they had no longer 
any occasion to give a sigh when they looked 
back or wandered in memory through the alley of 
limes. 

The marriage ceremony was solemnised in that 
edifice where every marriage is, or ought to be, in 
novels, viz., St. George’s, Hanover square. The 
bride looked lovely, as a matter of course, in white 
moire antique, and the eight bridesmaids wore a 
judicious combination of pink and blue, with May 
blossom wreaths—typical these last of their ex- 
treme juvenility and surprising innocence. 

In addltion to the inevitable invited guests, a large 

concourse of people assembled to see the wedding 
of the lady who was such a great heiress through 
her brother’s untimely death. An item—a mere 
item, she was so fragile and slender—in the crowd 
seemed to think it the reverse of a sad sight to 
seo a ‘gay and girlish thing give up her maiden 
gladnéss for a name and for a ring;” for when the 
last works were spoken, and the knot that only Sir 
Cresswell Cresswell could loosen was tied, this lady 
gave vent to an exclamation of passionate pleasure, 
and clapped her hands till they sounded and made 
people look at her, seeing which, she went out 
rapidly and entered a neatly-appointed little brough- 
am, drawn by a horse whose paces fully entitled 
him to have been paired for a mail-phaeton, or pro- 
moted at once to a private cab. “Home!” she 
said, “ Home, quickly !”” and home she was driven 
toa bijou house in Old Brompton lane, which looked 
amere cottage of content, and was a miniature 
palace of luxury. 
She was a pretty woman this owner of the broug- 
ham and mistress of the house—a pretty woman, 
but a pale, haggard, careworn one. Her face was 
lovely as to form and feature, but terrible in its 
cold, wan pallor, in its ashy deadness of hue. Her 
eyes were painfully large and glittering, painful in 
their look of long unrest, painful in their ceaseless 
expression of watchfulness, painful, above all, in 
the brilliancy of their anxiety. She had suffered 
evidently, the Venus of this abode of bliss—suffered 
much and long, and “ what about?” her servants 
wondered, she so young, so rich and beautiful. 

It was about one o’clock when she reached the 
bijou house in the Old Brompton lane, and there 
were dainty little birds, daintily roasted, awaiting 
her on a hotwater dish, on the luncheon-table. 
There was a tempting paté, too, and a marvellous 
pudding, for her cook was a German and profound 
in rare confectionery. But she turned from all 
these succulent morsels with impatient loathing, 
and drank eagerly some sparkling wine that sent 
new light into her eyes, and new life into her veins, 
and courage to her heart. Woe for the woman if 
she had come to this. 

She was dressed ia black silk, this lady—in rich, 
lustrous, yet not shiny black silk. It was made 
long, full, sweeping like tue garment of a queen, 
yet absolutely without trimming or adornment, like 
the garb of an anchorite. There was nothing to 
relieve its black surface, no plain white collar or 
eoquettishly neat cuffe—nothing, absolutely no- 
thing, save a dead gold crose, suspended from a 
black velvet round her throat. 

So, while the bridal pair were speeding away on 
that eternal tour which is being taken daily by 
deluded pairs, as a precursor to long years of 
calmer domestic felicity, the lady who had watched 
them from behind the pillar, sat and waited with 
impatient yearning for the shades—the tender, soft 
shades of summer evening—to come on. 

“ Unless his burial in the church has made him 
less of a man than he was in the world,” she said 





at last, when she had entered her brougham, and 
directed it to the chapel, “he will hear me now— 
hear my confession, absolve, and be to me once 
more what he was when I risked my soul to gain 
him.” 

There was a beautiful, soul-subduing, gentliog 
influence in the atmosphere of the chapel when she 
entered it. We Protestants do wrong, I think, in 
ceasing from all these things that soften the heart 
through touching the taste. Surely none are further 
from heaven through finding the odor of incense 
and roses sweet while here on earth. In another 
respect, too, we undoubtedly are wrong, and are 
wronged: why should we be condemned to sit 
through five-and-twenty or thirty minutes of boring 
platitudes droned out frequently in a bad voice, and 
with a bad style of pronunciation? It is an insult 
to well-educated people, and those who are refined 
as well as religious, to have to sit and listen to 
what may be pious and virtuous, but is unquestion- 
ably priggish and vulgar. : 

She had been agitated, excited, greatly wrought 
upon during her drive hither, but now when she 
entered the church where this old religion was 
celebrated, a strange calm, a holier influence fell 
upon her, and soothed her into unnatural quies- 
cence. 

Yet all unnatural as it was it rested and calmed 
her, ceased the throbbing heart and the beating 
brain, and the frightfully gnawing excitement, for 
a time at least. And then, when the calm had 
reigned for a few minutes, this penitent went into 
the confessional; the moment was come when, 
strong in her recently gained knowledge of an 
important fact, she could face with fresh hopes and 
fresh courage her priest, and former lover. 

Could he who had fanned the flame of her love 
be false and cold to her now? Could the hot heart 
that had burned, and the hot words that had been 
uttered in the dead buried “long ago” be as no- 
thing to the man who felt it and uttered them? 
Perish the dread of such perfidy! perish since 
it could never be justified! Or had—oh terrible 
fear—asceticism and the holier influences of 
Mother Church been found sufficient to work the 
change that should cause him to think of his soul 
with more anxiety than of herself? 

We know how women cling to the straw while a 
splinter of it remains where their hearts are 
engaged; we know how they hope against hope, 
and buoy themselves up against despair. We 
know how they will excuse to others and to 
themselves, with equal volubility, any shortcom- 
ings on the part of the one loved. But we also 
know how bitterly they will feel these shortcom- 
ings, and yearn for a kinder era to dawn for them 
and their suffering hearts. 

Now there had been nothing ennobling about the 
mad, hot-headed, ambitious passion Lady Lorme 
had felt for Lord Evesham. But such as it was it 
had been powerful and fierce enough to call forth 
an equally strong one from him in return. Honor, 
friendship, all, everything had bidden him depart 
from her too captivating presence, when he dis- 
covered to what audacious lengths she was prepared 
to carry her schemes for first protracting and then 
utterly frustrating his marriage engagement with 
Audrey Lorme. He had seen through and despised 
her for the transparent deception practised upon 
them in all that matter of the trousseau; but at the 
same time (the race of Evesham were, as he had 
said, almost invariably unhappy or wicked), he had 
been unable to resist her charms and his increasing 
love for her. Then, like even bolder, better, braver 
men, he had taken the one course open for him to 
pursue when Audrey’s dismissal reached him—he 
had run away. Away! from all these earthly trials 
and temptations which ever beset unwary, weak, 
sinful man while he is in the world; away from his 
cares and responsibilities, his love and his bane, his 
shame and his sorrow; away, to bury them all in 
the bosom of the church. 

You may have passed through many a harsh and 
trying ordeal, reader, but have you ever passed 
through one after which there is, you find (oh! 
sorrowful that it should be so), no more pain and 
suffering for you; an ordeal, coming out of which 
you find that everything has decreased in value and 
importance; that poverty means only starvation, 
rags, dirt and wretchedness, and is, therefore, 
nothing; that health means only a fuller ano 
stronger power of feeling, and is, therefore, little 
worth; that sickness means only a shortening of 
the time you may be compelled to live in the world 
that has used you so hardly; that riches will buy 
you anything save the ene thing you needed, and 
that grief and anguish attained their full and last- 
ing sway on that day when you passed through 
your ordeal, and can never be assuaged or added to, 
let what will come? If you have, you will under- 
stand and sympathize with the feelings of the 
penitent who quitted the priest on that fair July 
evening. 

The brougham had come for her again at the 
time appointed by her when she went into perform 
her orisons and make her plea. The handsomely 
appointed brougham, lined with fawn-colored and 
blue silk, with its pockets for scent bottles, and 
shelving rests for books, with its soft, luxurious 
cushions and splendidly working springs. Never a 
jolt nor a jar could be felt by its occupant, no mat- 
ter what the road over which it rumbled. Many 
eyes followed the little brougham in which reclined 
gracefully so passing fair a woman, and between the 
shafts of which was placed so mugnificently 
actioned a horse. 

The coachman, without thinking that aught 
could exist to render a contrary course desirable, 
did as-was usual, and turned into the Park til) 
seven. No curly white-haired dog looked from the 
window, nor were the silken blinds lowered to 
attract attention; yet many a glance was levelled 
with inquiring admiration at that “neat turn-out,” 
and its occupant. But she sat there still in the 
prime of her youth, dead, lost, stonily indifferent 
to everything. On the clear evening air were borne 

to her murmurs from the gay, well-modulated 








voiced crowd around—borne to her, but not to her 
ears and senses. Blind to the sight, dead to the 
sense, deaf to the sounds of the park, andring, and 
promenade, she saw but one thicy—a tonsured 
head bowing low, in a crueller agou} than even she 
would have inflicted; heard but ouc sound, the 
voice of a man signing the death-warrant of her 
heart and life in the words, “‘ Sinful sister, part in 
peace.” 


CHAPTER XII.—-SUNSHINE AT COMBHURST AGAIN 

I poust the fact of there ever having lived a man 
so accursed by fate, whose life has been so utterly 
desolate, but what he has found one woman in the 
world to love him—not for what he has, but for 
what he individually is. No matter what his 
personal appearance, some woman will be found to 
adore a baboon with a soul in it. 

But when a man’s fortune and station in youth 
have been the mark at which many crafty and 
designing women have aimed, betraying the while 
they did it, moat tactlessly, that they were indiffer- 
ent to himself; and when, added to this, a woman, 
fair without and foul within, has been adored by 
him in his maturity, and has used that adoration 
for her own fell purposes—a man, when he arrives 
at the age of forty, may be excused for deeming 
himself that one singular accursed one on whom 
the heart of woman has never been set. 

In a house about eight miles from London, on 
the old Dover road, about six months after the 
sentence recorded in my last had been passed by 
the priest on his penitent, a family par'y, two or 
three members of which we have met before, were 
assembled in earnest conclave. The master of the 
house, a tall, careworn man, robed, though it was 
evening, in the dressing-gown of habitual and slug- 
gish seclusion, occupied a seat on the left side of 
the fire; close to his elbow a lady was seated, 
pleading in cordial, heartfraught accents ‘for a boon 
to be granted her, and while she sits and pleads 
thus fervently, we will look leisurely at the afore- 
said master of the house, and cursorily at his 
guests. 

I have said that he was a tall, careworn man; 
this expresses little, for every other man one meets 
in the world is tall and careworn—or short and the 
same. This was a sorrow-worn man, a disap- 
pointed, a shocked man, a mar who had evidently 
not attained that fine height and broad, powerful, 
massive form under the influence of the “ some- 
thing” that now bent his head low with such 
brokenhearted meekness. Forty is not wont tv 
have such deep, pallid wrinkles round its lips and 
under its eyes, and forty has no right whatever 
with such straggling, thin, white hair. 

A man “broken” early in life is always a sad, 
miserable spectacle—so is a woman for that matter, 
but through the man having been originally 
stronger you feel that the breakage must have been 
caused by a worse fall than would have sufficed to 
mar the delicate surface of a woman. And this 
man was so thoroughly “ broken,” you read that pe 
was so in the drooping, almost crouching attitude, 
the look, in his inert ways and disconsolate tone. 
You read it in the restless, nerveless habit he had 
of twisting and twirling his fingers about as if they 
were too many for him and he wished they would 
lay down. You read it in the very feebleness of 
the half-slippered feet, in the uninterested eye, and 
in the giving up of all things which characterized 
his untidy costume. 

In addition to the mental languor which was 
preying upon and threatening to devour him, you 
could see at a glance that physical suffering must 
have been raging frightfully in that not long ago 
stalwart form. He was thin and attenuated, be- 
sides which his left brow was scarred, and the 
whole of the left side of his face seamed as. with fire 
or a fall. 

Will one of my readers be prepared from this ac- 
count of him to hear that the man who sat by 
the fire in the room of the house on the Dover road 
was the one whom all alike down in Warwickshire 
had mourned as lying drowned, dead, buried for 
ever in the bottom of the Devil’s Dyke? 

Yes, it was Sir Robert Lorme himself! and how 
he came to be there in the flesh shall now be 
told—sketchily perforce, but truly nevertheless. 

Dillon O’Brien, wandering abcut that December 
afternoon in the purposeless pedestrian manner to 
which unhappy people ill of a heart-wound are 
prone, found himself strangely attracted to the vicin- 
ity of Combhurst. Now, when it.is borne in mind 
what Combhurst contained for him, nothing won- 
derful will be discovered in this by sensible people 
—but' still, taking all things into consideration, it 
was marvellously lucky that he should have gone 
where he did. 

Walking in a desultory way through an alley in 
the pinetree wood, his ear and attention had been 
caught by the sound of horses’ hoofs and human 
voices. Pursuing his investigations further, he 
discovered that the horses were bearing the forms 
of Sir Robert and Lady Lorme, and that the voices 
proceeded from them (from the baronet and his 
wife, that is to say, not the horses). 

They were riding down the gulley to the fatal 
leap when he saw and heard them first; something 
flashed upon him that caused him to dread mischief, 
so he followed them clese up—close eneugh to hear 
the words she said, to divine her fatal intention, 
and to see her give the cut which caused poor Pan- 
taloon to leap for his life and lose it, but not near 
enough for the exclamation of horror he gave to 
reach the ear of the excited woman who leapt the 
chasm, and then looked back seeing nothing but 
escape from the fate she had grown to loathe. 

He had faced many dangers and overcome many 
difficulties in his life; Irishmen are proverbially 
hot-headed in everything but danger; so now it 
was now with an unfaltering step and a cool, firm 
hand that Dillon O’Brien let himself down, when 
my lady galloped off, thé side of the dark chasm at 
the bottom of which he anticipated finding the 
mutilated dead body of the brother of the girl he 
hoved. 
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Pantaloon was stone dead, with his neck broken ; 
the poor horse was nearly, but not quite, immersed 
in the water, a projecting piece of bank had caught 
his flank and propped it up, and along over the 
horse, bleeding and senseless, lay the master. To 
get him up by dint of earnestness and strength 
combined, such as man but seldom brings to bear 
upon anything—to stay with him till speech and 
sense returned faintly and partially—to then pro- 
cure assistance from a surgeon friend of his (Sir 
Robert’s), on whose prudenee the latter declared 
he could rely—these were a few of the things Dillon 
O’Brien did for Audrey’s brother. 

One thing at first, only, Sir Robert’s terrible 
weakness and prostration induced him, in mercy to 
the poor, betrayed, half-murdered man, to consent 
to, and that one thing was the observance of pro- 
found secrecy. ‘‘ You don’t know how I loved ard 
trusted, and worshipped that woman,” he said, 
while they sat by his bed in his friend’s house that 
night, expecting the lamp of life momentarily ‘to 
goout. *“ Youdon’t know how I loved, and trusted, 
and worshipped that woman. I can’t expect you 
fellows to know it, for you’re younger than I am, 
but I never touched a woman’s hand with warmth 
before! After that, oh, my God! even now, how 
the thought of her breaks me. I couldn’t proclaim 
her what she has proved herself; I couldn’t shame 
her by letting her read in my eyes that I know what 
was in her heart when, when—” 

You see how it was? He could not go back to 
life, because he could not shame the woman he had 
loved—he still loved—by the sight of him alive, and 

knowing her after she had striven to compass his 
death. He could not go back and be as he had 
been before to her, for he was true, and could not 
h uve lived a lie. He could not go back to the world 
and proclaim her for what she was, and claim his 
rele ase from one who had broken his heart, but who 
had ,veen so dear to him. 

So .for an “idea,” but the idea was honor—the 
honor of his name and of her who had been-his 
wife, he’ desired that no one but Audrey should 
know he still lived. And that was the reason 
Audrey h ad brightened and recovered after her first 
interview with Dillon O’Brien; for in that inter- 
view Dillon O’Brien told her all about ler brother 
and a good deal—the circumstances must be his 
excuse—ab.2ut himself. 

No I must’ go back to the special pleading alluded 
to by me in the opening of this chapter, and.see 
how it has progressed during the retrospective and 
resuscitating flight. 

The lady who leant on the arm of the broken 
prematurely old man was his sister Audrey, Mrs. 
O’Brien. With all the force of her old love for 
him, the sister pleaded that he should come out of 
his retirement and resume his proper place in the 
world. She used every argument seemingly that 
affection could devise, and she failed; he only 
shook his head and said he could not, he could not. 
What agonies she would suffer, poor lost thing, if 
she knew that her guilt was patent ta him. 

Then Mrs. O’Brien rose and signalled to her hus- 
band to leave them, which he did, taking with him 
a guest they had brought up from Combhurst, 
Blauche O’Brien, Dillon’s sister, &@ golden-haired 
beauty, with laughing, surprised blue eyes. 

When they were alone Audrey’s purpose, what- 
ever it had been, seemed to fail her. At last, with 
2 great effort she gasped out— 

“ Robert, she knew it—she knew that you lived.” 

“Knew ?” . : 

“Yes; after my marriage—long, long after, a 
Roman Catholic priest came to see me; can you 
not guess who he was ?” 

“Evesham ?” 

“Yes, Evesham, Father Gabriel, now Lord Eve- 
sham no longer. On the evening of my wedding- 
day he learned enough under the seal of confes- 
sional from your erring wife to justify his seeking 
me, vilely, vilely as he had formerly insulted us. 
He told me nothing—no priest would peril his soul 
by betraying his penitent—but he came to give mie 
the assurance for the sake of the honor of his 
family, he said, that never again, even in the 
church, would he see or hold converse with her. I 
guessed from that what she had told him; so then 
—forgive me, Robert—I told him that you lived.” 

So far Sir Robert bad listened patiently; now he 
raised his head, and asked quickly: 

“You said ‘knew.’ What do you mean? does 
she’ not know now? Don’t try to puzzle me, 
Audrey—don’t, I can’t bear it.” 

“She knows all things now, God have mercy on 
he tsoul!” said his sister; and then she flung her 
arn, * rcund her brother’s neck and sobbed, and Bir 
Robe tt Lorme knew that his wife was dead. 

He , eknowledged with contrition how faulty his 
idea ha teem when he emerged at last many weeks 
after this seene from his retirement, and heard the 
popular rc ‘er of indignation against the course he 
bad pursue’, and the popular rumors as to the 
reason why Lie had pursued it. ; The soft, genial, 
invigorating ait of Italy was requisite to restore his 
mind to its hea.'thy tone; it did this partially, but 
the cure was completed after all at Combhurst, 
where his sister, her husband and Blanche O’Brien 
continued to reside for some time after his tour in 
pursuit of health had ended. 

When Sir Robert Lorme came back to dwell in 
his old family mansion, a free man, & widower, 
“without incumbrances,” and in all respects, it 
is hoped, improved and chastened by the great 
sufferings he had undergone, many a fair bosom 
heaved high with hope. He would surely act on 
the lesson given him, and not the second time 
marry a “nobody,” said the ladies. Men even 
went so far as to say that the lesson would be 
thrown away ifa second time he married at all! 
However, that remained to be proved; so, on.the 
chance of proving it, the Countess of Corbyn stop- 
ped another subscription (commenced in a weak 
hour, when the star of an archdeacon was in the 
ascendant with Lady Margaret) and gave a ball. 

As it turned out, this ball was the worst thing 
the unfortunate lady and devoted mother could 


j have given, for at it appeared Blanche Dillon in a 


blaze of youthful charms that put out everybody 
else as effectually 2s moonbeams do a tallow candle. 
Sir Robert Lorme had got used to seeing her at 
home at Combhurst; she excited no surprise in his 
mind then, for he had grown accustomed to seeing 
her; but at the ball the case was different. 

He marked with astonishment how lovely she 
was, and he marked with displeasure how lovely all 
the men seemed to think her. He tried to remem- 
ber the blackest portions of the horrible ordeal he 
had passed through pleasing his taste and his heart 
in his choice of a wife, even when he was younger 
and keener than he was now. And he could not 
remember anything clearly, for Blanche was con- 
stantly whirling past and dazzling him. 

He called himself an old, blighted man, and 
scoffed at himself for looking at her, and carried 
himself, by a gigantic exercise of will, out of the 
ball-room, and into the midst of a body of politicians, 
who directly made a set at him and bored him, and 
drove him back incontiaently into the baliroom, 
where he fell to staring at Blanche harder than 
ever, so hard indeed that she caught the glance and 
blushed. Altogether he was fain to confess to 
himself that night, in the solitude of his own 
room, that he had had many tussles with the 
spirit that was urging him on to defy fate a 
second time, and that in every tussle he got a fall 
that rendered him weaker and more open to the 
attacks of the sweet enemy who had been hitherto 
‘so disregarded. 

Blanche O’Brien was one of those fair, delicately 
handsome women with retrouss¢ noses and graceful 
ways, who carry their point by dint of sheer fascina- 
tion. With a tender frankness that belonged 
entirely to her character, she had allowed Audrey 
to see that Audrey’s brother was dear to her in the 
very early days of theirintercourse. ‘‘ It would be 
good for him to marry me, because I love him so,” 
she said, with true womanly logic. And in time 
Sir Rubert came to think that it would be good, too, 
and to struggle against his golden-haired fate no 
longer. ~ ° 

They were married at Combhurst ehurch, as was 
right and proper for a Lorme to be. There was no 
mistake about Blanche’s trousseau, though her 
sister-in-law had the entire management of it. The 
bride went from her brother’s house, for the 
O Briens had hired ‘‘ a place” close to Combhurst 
and gone into it a short time previous to the wed- 
ding, in order that the Lady of Combhurst might 
not go to her husband from her husband’s roof. 

Lady Lorme wanted to raise a little monument 
of thanksgiving and commemoration close to the 
spot where her husband’s life had been so provi- 
deatally saved by her brother. But loving lord as 
he was, in this one thing he was stern, that never, 
by look, word or gesture, should the “present” re- 
fer to the crime of the “late” Lady Lorme. 

So the little morument was never raised down 
by the Devil’s Dyke. However, in spite of this 
solitary prohibijion, there was sunshine again of a 
rarely golden order down at Combhurst. The 
young, beautiful wife, whose only subtilty was her 
love, renewed the life which the former one had so 
nearly blasted. He was gray-haired, ‘tis true— 
nothing but dye, not even happiness, restores the 
color of the locks when once it has fled—but his 
face soon ceased to be pallid. and grief-seamed and 
despair-furrowed. He had another vast comfort, 
too, putting all others out of the question—his wife 
was less clever than himself! When the reverse 
is the case, when the early love glamour is over, 
the man, even if his wife be devoted to him, will 
rue the day he took steps towards perpetually sup- 
ping sorrow by the spoonful. 

Here we will take leave of them and of each 
other, reader. “My dream is passed, my hour of 
prideis over.” Ihave told my story poorly enough, 
I know. Its object has been to amuse, and if in 
that object it has succeeded it has fulfilled its mis- 
sion. 

But before the book is closed, bear with me aad 
bear me company a moment longer. The scene 
shall close in a far-west of London cemetery. A 
grave, grass-covered but devoid of flowers, is visible 
under the silvery moonbeams, throngh which I 
stand and look at it. A small headstone, with just 
the letters “‘L. L.” on it stands out clearly and 
distinctly, and a form is kneeling by the grave—the 
form of a man, robed in the straight, long garment 
which covers and closes in so many proud, loving, 
aching hearts. And as he lifts his clasped hands 
aloft in passionate, prayerful appeal to the “ Lady 
of Heaven,” his tones ring out in genuine agonized 
entreaty the words that all who live and may sin 
will join in—*' God assoil her.” 








REBEL SALTPETRE WORKS IN CAVE 
NICKAJACK, AT SHELLMOUND. 


AmonG the valuable spots which the 
successes in Tenvessee have thrown into our hands 
is the remarkable Cave Niekajack, in Raccoon moun- 
tain, a few miles below Chattanooga. The entrance 
to it is in Alabama, about three quarters of a mile 
from Sheilmound station, on the Chattanooga rail- 
road, but mo:t of the cave is in the State of Georgia. 
Ite name Nickajack, is said, though perhaps on little 
authority, to be a corruption of Nigger Jack, a bandit 
whose rendezvous it formed for a considerable period, 
The entrance is a magnificent rocky arch some 60 
~°t high, and 100 wide. Just beneath is a little lake 
tovmed by a stream, which comes out from the 
mouth of the cave, ano after a glance at the blue 
heavens, again plunges into the mountain side, to 
return once more and wind quietly down to the 
valley. 

Formerly the only mode of entering the cave was 
by a canoe, but since necessity has compelled the 
South to work its treasures, a road enters on the left 
side, the stream coming out on the right. 

E now about 60 feet you come to the ruins 
of a mill, now only a few timbers, and to the left of it 
lie broken fragments of the kettles used in the 
manufacture of sal e. For a mile and a half are 
tiers, three ‘our high,of leach tubs filled with clay, 





from which the liquid containing the saltpetre is 
drained into hollow logs, The ceiling runs in 


flat for a time, but eoon rises to » fine arch, the side 
where the water oozes through sparkling with 
crystallized saltpetre. The stream runs far below, & | 
canoe, once the <= mode of entering the cave, float- | 

lazily on it. passing over the masé of leach 
tubs you descend into the widest part of the cave, 
where a senee of danger is imparted by the sight of a 
numb: r of leach tubs crushed uader a mass of rock 
from the roof. Passing to the right, a small apart- 
ment appears wich a ceiling arched mort gracefully. 
Immense stalactites meet you at every step, and 
make the sc:ne romantic, The length of the whole 
cave is unknown. It has beer explored for about 
seven miles. Now, when this great work of nature is 
strewn with ruins of buman industry, the impression 
made on a visitor is beyond description. 








THE WAR IN ARKANSAS—HELENA, 
Duvall’s Bluff. 


WE present sketches to-day of two im- 
portant points in the operations of the army of the 
Southwest—Hedena, in Arkansas, and Duvall’s Bluff. 
The latter is 169 miles from the mouth of White river, 
and being the depot of supplies is guarded by 
gunboats, A convalescent camp is also furmed here. 
It was the rendezvous of Gen. Steele’s army before 
his march on Little Rock last September. Since our 
oy of that place the railroad runs to it from 


Helena is a more important place, being the capital 
of Phillips co., and is on the Missiseippi, 80 miles 
below Memphis. It contains a court-house and Jail, 
During the present war it has several times figured 
in the ons of the army and guuboats, 








GEN. GILLMORE’S SOIREE DANSANTE. 


THe monotony of camp life on the sandy 
isles of Charleston harbor was relieved on the 23d of 
December by a soirée dansante given at Folly island. 
A hall, 90 feet by 40 feet was raised and decorated in 
48 hours, under the direction of Capt. W. L. M. Bur- 
ger, and tastefully decorated with bunting and flags, 
The guests, both ladies and gentlemen, enjoyed them- 
selves greatly, and the cances were followed by a 
vieit toa = and well-arranged supper-room, where 
delicacies little expected awaited them. There were 
50 ladies present, and gentlemen innumerable. 








ATTACK OF THE REBELS 
On the U. S. Gunboat Marblchead. 


AT daylight, on the 25th Dec., the rebels 
opened fire upon the gunboat Marblehead, Capt. 
Meade, at a range of 1,000 yards, with two heavy siege 
guns and six pieces of field artillery. The M role- 
head sustained a hot fire for some time, replying 

ly. The Pawnee, which was stationed a mile 
below the Marblehead, moved into Kiawah river and 
obtained a cross fire on the rebels. The mortar 
schooner C. P. Williams, slipped her cable, and with 
great promptness came down the FoJly and entered 
the Stono river, firing her broadside guns as she 
sailed up, with an occasional shot thrown from her 13 
inch mortar. The rebels were finally driven off, with 
a loss of, as we found by examining the ground, one 
man killed, two guns dismounted caissons destroyed 
&c. How many more were killed or wounded we, o 
course, cannot tell. The Marblehead lost two killed 
ard four slightly wounded, The dismounted guns 
were spiked and the next day carried off by our men. 











CONSCRIPTION OF CAMP FOLLOWERS 
AT VICKSBURG. 


Ir is a curious fact that in these days of 
Cunscription, the sxfest place has been around the 
armies in the fleld. Many actually flod hera ta avoid 
the draft in their own States, and the motley group 
that follow an army all rejoice in pleasant security, 
and enjoy with great gueto the caricatures of 
those who tried to ‘‘dodge the draft.” But “ all 
that’s bright must fade,” and Gen, Sherman rudely 
disturbed the bliss of this elysium by a general order 
from his headquarters. Gen. McPherson re-echoed 
the peal of thunder in his special order, No, 41, 
authorising division and brigade commanders to 
arrest and put immediately into the service all 
pate not provided with proper passes, At Vicks- 

the scene was urparalleled. Guards were 
stationed throughout the city, and pedlars, cotton 
speculators, gamblers, rogues and all sort of illegiti- 
mate camp followers were gathered in, and are now 
keeping step to the music of the Union instead of 
following in the wake of the army to gather “old 
clo’” and greenhacks. 








FUNERAL OF ARCHBISHOP HUGHES. 


WHEN we read of the impressive ceremo- 
nies with which the mortal remains of some great and 
venerated prelate in a Catholic country, some Arch- 
bishop like Mgr. Affre giving up his life to his flock, is 
committed to the earth, the mind of the reader sees it 
dimly as some scene of the Middle Ages, some linger- 
ing trait of the forgotten past. But New York has 
felt that such things are real, actual living facts in our 
midst. Archbishop Hughes “ stood forth as the 
great prelate of the church in this country, as the 
stable and heroic champion, as the defender of ite 
principles, as the advocate of its rights, and the 
jealous guirdiau of its honor. He was not only a 
great prelate, but a great man, one who has left 
his mark on the age in which he lived, and who 
has made an impression that could never be effaced.” 
And he not only stood forth in the public gaze as a 
great representative man, but by the force of his 
character seemed to raise up all his people to the 
elevation which he ecoupied. Whatever storms may 
have raged around him ia the earlier ycars of his 
administration, he was for many years before his 
death regarded here and abroad by all wi'h a respect 
seldom accorded tothe prelate of any church. 

This feeling was strikingly manifested at his death. 
The courts adjouraed, flags were lowered to half 
mast, places of busin. se closed, and from every quar- 
ter of this vast city thousands poured to the cathedral 
to take their last look at the great Archbishop. On 
his own flock the impression created by his loss was, 
of course, keen, deep and vivid. Profound grief, an 
overwhelming ssnse of irreparable loss and affection- 
ate sorrow fillec every heart. No building reared by 
human hand coald have held the thousands and tens 
of thousands and hundreds of thovsands that 

athered around his bier. ‘The trustees of the cathe- 

ral could hut select a few for admission; the church, 
large a8 itis, held but a small namber of those who 
wished to witness the funeral rites. We have 
endeavored without sparing toil or cost, to bring it 
faitbfully before those who were so disappoin' as 
well as before the thousands throughout the land 
who desire to behold mirrored the solemn obsequies 
of which the daily papers have spoken. 

The body of the —— was brought from his 
residence on Tuesday, ani laid in state beneath a 
canopy or dais in the middle aisic, just where the 


consecration 26 years before. He was robed in hi« 
episcopal vestments, his mitre on his head, his cro-s 
and his crozier by his side. The canopy was suppor: - 
ed by four pillars, and surmounted by across. Hea: vy 
silver fringe relieved the sombre tint of the bixc: 
cloth, and spots and nails of the same metal mac 
alike contrast in the roof and cross. Of the Arch 
bishop as he thus lay in state we present an extreme! 7 
accurate sketch, msde by one of our corps of artis 
soon after the body was placed in the catafalqu.. 
Silver candlesticks stood at the head and foot, vy. h 
lighted tapers, and a cross and wreath of pine 1d 
flowers lay *t h's feet. 

The whole interior of the church up to the tor of 
the columus was draped in mourning. The wali 
were huog with black cloth, the pilasters alone be!: ¢ 
white, with a festoon of white between the capita:s. 
The pillars in the nave were ervelop<d in black wi’! 
white ruffies at the joints; the gothic work of t: 
sanctuary and the high altar were similarly dr pe, 
while the pulvit and the vacant archieiscop:} thiu « 
were dressed with exceeding teste, the biack clu:h 
ber = yma | with the ruffier, fringes and spots «' 
white Of all this drapery our readers will furm a 
correct and striking ides from our engraving. 

On Thursday, the 7th, about ten o’clock the church: 
had become densely filed, The sanctuary wascrowd<«i 
with clergymen in surplices, and a long line also ex- 
tended across the church, in front of the commuxic ; 
railipg, and down the middle they sat, two by two, *) 
chairs, from the catafalque to the door. Ths pews 
were filled with men of rank and position. Members 
of the State Legislature and Government, and of the 
Common Council, the Mayor of the city, Judges: f 
the various Courts, officers of the army and navy, 
men whose names now fill the world, McCiellax, 
Sickles, Meagber, Hayes, foreign officials, delegations 
of societies, filled the centre of the building, and the 
side aisles were densely packed with the great nwabir 
of those successful in obtaining admission. 

At half-past ten “The Dirge: or, Office of tlic 
Dea” began, chanted in the solemn Gregorian ton: s 
by the many white-robed clergy. At its close, froiu 
the sacristy came forth the acolytes, foliowed by th: 
Rey. Christopher Farrell, essistant master of cerc- 
monies, Rev. Francis McNeirny, master of ceremonies, 
Rey. Thomas Preston, as sub-deacon, Rev. William 
Quinn, as deacon, the Very Rev W. Starrs, as assistant. 

riest, all robed in black, in the peculiar vestments of 

heir order. Then followed Bishops Bayley, o* 
Newark; Loughlin, of Brocklin! De Goesbriand, of 
Burlirgton; Fitzpatrick, of Boston; McFarlan, of 
Hartford; and Wood, of Philadelphia. Bishop Timon, 
of Buffalo, the celebrant, closed the solemn line. The 
mass then nm, and the ‘‘ Dies irz,” that wonderful 
chant, pealed forth its thrilling strains from the choir, 


seeming, as it rolled beneath the gothic arches, like 
the plesdi of the suppliant soul. When the maces 
had ended. 


, Bishop McCloskey, long the coadjutor of 
the Archbishop. and then, on the division of the 
diocese, a coadjutor still as Bishop of Albany, ascended 
the pulpit, robed in a violet vestment, and delivered a 
short but impreseive address, ‘‘ Bonum certamen 
certavi. cursum consummavi, fidem servavi,” was the 
text, which, he aptly said, seemed to be echoed back 
from the lips of the illustrious dead, not in a spirit of 
boastfulness end self-praiec, but with that sense of 
relief which one long with a heavy responsi- 
bility lays it down, conscious of an honest and per. 
sistent endeavor to discharge it fally. He did not 
attempt to sketch the life or portray the great labors 
of the 4" much less to develope the im- 
portant events in hie career and show their !nfluence 
on his time ; but he drew a picture of the Archbishop’s 
character of artistic Ivy full of true and strikin 
pointe, that mirrored the whole man. The fune 
ceremonies were then resumed, and the absolution 
after mass b pibope McCloskey, Timon, Bayley, 
Loughlin De ibriand ended the solemn rites. 
The coffin, still opened, was then borne down the aisle 
between a double row of clergy, by members of the 
priesthood, preceded by the sub-deacon, with the 
cross, and by the attendsnt Bishops in oc pes and white 

le 8 scene, impressive and striking in the 
highest degree, is before our readers. It wav the 
el scene of the rites to the memorv of a 
mao, of a churchman indeed, but ope who stands now 
in history as one of the great men of our time and 
country. ‘he coffin, closed from human gaze, was 
then borne into the vault below the cathedral, where 
the two deceased Bishops of New York lie. 








METAMORPHOSES. 


A wRiTER in the Lutheran gives the follow- 
ing amusing account of the belief among the Germans 
in Pennsylvania that certain persons had the power 
of transforming themeelves: 


It was, at one time, prettv generally believed that 
certain sons possessed the power of transforming 
themselves into animals or inanimate objects. It was 
said, and believed by many, that David Zehner 
frequently chi himeelf into a log of wood and 
thus escaped the vengeance of his Indian enemies. 
.8o perfect was the transformation, that on one ooca- 
sion one of the savages sat down on the log and cut 
tobacco on Zehner’s forehead, without discovering the 
deception. His children, also, tirmly believed in their 
father’s superuatural powers. Many years ago, one 
of his sons, then a very old man, told my informant 
that he had once geen his father in the form of o bear, 
It was on a Sanday, and the boys hed gone huating, 
notwithstanding their father’s exorces command & 
the contrary. They had gore but a short distance 
when bruin came out of the woods to meet them. 
They tried their beat to shoot him, but their guns 
refused to do their duty. Suddenly a light flashed on 
their minds, and ther became convinced that it was 
not really a bear. but that their father had assumed 
this shave in order to punish them for their dissbedi- 
ence. Having come to this ¢ conclusion, they 
hastened homeward, where their father gave the 
trembling boys a scvere reprimand, warning them 
never to hunting on a Suvday, “ for if they 
did the would eurely catch them.” 

They needed no further edmonition, but ever efter- 
wards implicit'y followed their father’s directions, 

eatly fearing what the old gentlemen might, s>me 

y or other, take it into his head to become a bear 
again, and give them an embraces which would be 
more intimate than fraternal. 

Stories like this might omy be multiplied. Anold 
gentleman lately told a friend of the writer, with the 
greatest app rest sincerity. that his grandfather had 
been a Tory duriog the American Revolution, had 
often transformed himself into a bush, when he found 
; eg in danger of being captured by the Federal 

oops. 

An old eoldier, named Ruprecht, also claimed to 
poscess the powe- of metamorphoses, He pretended 
that once, wren pursued by a company of Hessian 
cavalry, he hac suddenly transformed himeelf into a 
rock, and that the whole sompany had galloped over 
him He prefessed to have escaped without serious 
injary, but scknowledged that he bad been scratched 
by the sharp poiuts on the shoes of the horses, and 
that these wounds were exceedingly painful. 

Sac!) were the wild stories that were related at the 
firesides of our German ancestors. Most of them 
were believed to be literally true, though all the 
woaderful deeds therein recorded were neccessarily 
pe*formed without the presence of witnesses, I 
doubt not that there are many persons, even at this 
late day, who are irclined tu the opinion that such 
things might have been. 








Tue Sunday Dispatch, of San Francisco, 
says: “‘Atthe Adelphi, one night, we were struck 

ith an exciting iucident which took place on the 
a, a ell sprang over the bulwarks of a 
pas: vessel and discharged a rusty musket at 
three supernumeraries, who were standing on different 
parts of the stage. To our astonishment, all three 
reeledand fclldead! Wekuow not whether the more 
—s this miraculous shot or to be horrified at the 
result. 


Way is the polka like bitter beer? Be- 





altar formerly stood at which be received episcopal 





cause there are so mapy hops in it, 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. [Jam 26, 1664, 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Mr. Jones called upon the gentleman who 
advertises to restore oi! paintings, and requested him 
to restore a vaiusie landscape, which was stolen from 
him two years ago. 


A waGGisu spendthrift recently said : 

“Five vears agc I was not worth a cent in the 
world; now see yvhere I am through my own exer- 
ifons!”” 

* Well, where are you?” 

‘* Why, I owe more than $3,000!” 


‘*Youne ladies are like an arrow; they 
can’t be got off without a beau.” Another reason 
~why they are like av arrow: W' e2 they get into your 
heart, they can’t be got out “ t'll death.” 


‘“‘I sHouLtp think these omnibus wheels 
would be fatigued after running all day,” observed 
Sam. 

“ Well, yes,” replied Seth, taking a squint at them, 
© they do appar to be tired.” 


TeeTotaiism forbids a man to touch any- 
thing that can intoxicate—except a pretty girl’s lips. 
You may taste that article, after s’ga‘ng tue pledge, 
if you'll only do it discreetly and with moderation. 


AN English judge being asked what con- 
tributed most to success at the bar? replied: ‘‘ Some 
succeed by grevt talent, some by a miracle, but tae 
majority by commecing without « shilling!” 


A YANK#E writes from San Francisco to a 
New York paper: ‘' A Spanish girl is the best - 
mar in the world ; and since my arrival in town I have 
been rq ammar”’ We suppose he’ll “‘ conju- 
gate” soon, if the girl dov’t “ decline.” 


Iris a musical fact that every orchestra 
contains at least two musicians with moustaches, one 
in spectacles, threes with bald keads, and one very 
mouvest man in a white cravat, who, from force of cir- 
comemaene, you will always observe, plays on a brass 
Nnetrument. 


A MILKMAN may have a habit of stopping 
daily near the river and not excite suspicion; but 
whea we find h‘s little bo? fishing for minnows in the 
milk panes, we beg: to have oar doubts. 


AN English advertisement reads as follows : 
‘ Stolen, a watch, worth ten guineas. If the thief 
will retvrn it, he shall be informed where he can steal 
one worth two cf it, and 20 questions asked.” 


Aw innocent young sportsman hereabouts, 
in order to soct a squirrel o1 the top of a tall tree, 
climbed arother ove nerr by; and on being azked his 
reason for 89 foolivh » freak, said that he didn’t want 
to strain bis gun by a long shot! 


Tae farmer whose pigs were so lean that 
it took two ot them to make » shadow, has been 
beaten by another, who had severs] so thin that they 
would crawl out through the cracks intheir pen. He 
finally stopped that fun by tyiag knots in their tails! 


A LAWYER once pleaded with great ability 
the cause of his client for nearly an hour, When he 
hed done his antagonist, with a supercilious sneer, 
said he did not understand a word the other said, who 
ad replied: “I believe it; for I was speaking 

aw. 


Bemus asked Jemima, a few days since, if 
she had seen her “‘ vegetable friend.” 

** Mv vegeta»le friend! Who is that?” 

“Why, tae young manI met you with yesterday, 
who has carrotty hair, reddish whiskers and a turnup 
nose. 





Hawkves’s Diamond Pointed Gold Pen 
Medi a 0 60; C ia! Pe 1 25 
Large Pep * #3} stale an $1 a0 
Engroscing “ 0 75 | Le-iathan o 20 

Also, Fountain Pens--one filling will write eight to 

fifteen hours. Seva stamp for Cir-ular 

GEO. F. HAWKES, Maaufacturer 
64 Nassau Street, N.Y. 


432 6 


THE STANDARD | 
AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 





AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 


Approved and a‘tcpted by the Billiard Congress of 
1833. The best acd only reliable Billiard Table man- 
ufactured, Balls, Cues, and every article relatix g to 
Billiards, for sule by 

PHELAN & COLLENDER, 
Corner of Crosby and Spsing Sts., N. Y. 


434-7 





Billiard Balls! 


Patent Compressed Ivory, 24 and 29 in., $10 
set; 2 in, Bagate le Balls, $8 per set; 19 in 
€7; warranted for six months. WM. M. WELLI 
Agext, 207 Centre Street, New York, sign of the 
Golden Eiephaxt. 
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10,000 
10,000 
10,000 
EXTRA COPIES OF THE 
NEW YORK WEEKLY 
NEW YCRK WEEKLY 
NEW YORK WEEKLY 
(READY 0-DAY) 
HAVE BEEN ORDERED. 

IT CONTAINS THE GREAT STOBY ENTITLED 
“HE NEGLECTED WARNING; 
THE NEGLECTED WARNING; 

‘HE NEGLECTED WARNING; 
oR, 

THE TRiseLS OF 

THE TRIALS OF 

THE RIALS Or 
A PUBLIC SCHOOL TEACHER, 
A PUBLIC SCHOOL TEACHER, 
A PUBLIC SCHOUL TEACHER. 

Besides the above great story, the 


NEW YORE W2HEELY 

is now publishing a splendid romasce, entitled 
WHITE EAGLE, THE AVENGER; On, Par 
BRIDE OF THE SETTLEMENT, by Francis 8. Smith; 
and another mest exciting seriel, entitied MARIE 
BERTRAND; Or, Tur FELoN’s DAUGHTER, from 
the pen of Horatio A'g:r, Je. Addeito all which it 
gives weekly from EIGHT to TWELVE first-closs 
eketches of different variecies, 2 large number of fine 
POEMS, and a variety of depsrtments of a useful and 
entertaining character, ineludicg V1LEASAN'T PA. 
tAGRAPHS, MIRTHFUL MORSELS, KNOW- 
LEDGE BOX, ITEMS of INTEREST, etr., ctc. the 
whoic golug to form a fascily crewepeper which, es is 
ircely adinitted Cy sll who take it, has not its equal 
eicher ia this country orthe old Price Five Cents, 
For sale by every News Agent throughout the Uaion, 





Artillery. 

Solid Silver (without 
do ld Re! 
Battles, 20 cents 


Cavalry. 


Sol'd Silver, $3. 


do Gold Relief, ef, 
$3 50. 


Bolid Gold, $8. Solid Gold (without battles) 
Every Co., from A toM 
and sent free on receipt of 
Address 

(Formerly Packard & Co.) 


battles) $1 50, 
lief, $2. do Gold Re 
extra. $1 


Co. Pins. Corps Badges. 

Solid Silver, $1. Sclid Silver, $1. 
lief, do Enamell 

50 $1 50. 


Solid Gold, $3 50. 


» $5. Solid Gold, #5 


and every Corp Badge worn by the army const :ntly on hand, Engraved to order 
price. Terms Cash, in advance 
Cc. L. BALCH & CO., 208 Breadway, N. Y¥. 


Premiums offered to Clubs. Send for a Catalogue. 





FURS! 
FURS !! 
FURS!!! 


T.adice and Migs°s Fine Furs, in Sable, Mink, Ermine, 
Si>-eriav Squirrel, etc. 
Genter’ Fur Caps, Mufflers and Gauntlets, iu Seal 
Otrer, Beaver, ete. ra 
Sleigh Notes ix variety. R«tailed at Wholesale 


Prives. 
BURKE (successor to WATKINS), 
210 Broadway, corner Fulton s:rect, 
Ns TIONAL BATTLE PINS. 
. McClelian, Grant, Ross 
. crave, Bavks, Mead: 
Gilimore, Burresice, 
Ho-ker, Sigel and Fs- 
ter. Ali are the sam 
pattern as the owt, caly 
differing in batile- 
rounds and dates. Per- 
@ tp ‘otograph likeness 
inea 4 pir, plated with 
fine ,old., By ens'osieg 
One Dollar a s:mple 
will be sent by mail 
AGENTS WANTED 
IN AND OUT THE 


ARMY. Tho undersigned has the exclusive right of 
manufacture, and the inventor of this beautiful keep- 
sake and record of ga!lant acts. Also, 


Cavalry and Artillery Pins! 
The above cuts repre- 
sent perfectly the Cav- 
alry and Artillery Pins 
we heve been getting 
up in Silver to answer 
the urgent inquiries 
from day to day, from 
that important brarch 
of the service an long 
ceg'ected in appropri- 
ate badges. The Cay- 
alry and Artillery 
Pins are Enamelled 
for the Divisions in 


and Blue, 


The outer rim highly 
lished as Silver can 

e for the Name, Co, 
and Regiment, These 
Pins are Silver, and 
eest One Dollar and 
Twenty-Five Cents, 
with the Name, Co. 
and Regiment en- 
raved u»on them, or 
me Dollar without 
engraving. If any en- 
graving is desired bo- 
yond the Name, ‘Co,” 
and Regiment, Three 


Letter or 
Figure will be charged, ag 
AGENTS will be furnished at Six Dollars per 
dozen, The Emblems are raised, and the Pin about 
the thickness of a two shilling piese, 


UNITED STATES NAVY 


Monitor Pins. 


The cut is a correct 
copy of the Monitor 
Pins got up in Stlver. 
The name ot the Moni- 


Red, Whi 


beautiful and got at 
expressly by desire o 
many officers of the 
Navy. Same pins got 
, up in Solia Gold. 
Every Monitor in the Navy 
repreeented, 


LOUIS PHILIP & CO., 609 Broadway, N. Y. 


CHLCASMA, OR MOTH PATCHES ! 


Blemishes on the face, called Moth, are very annoy- 
ing, pecticularly to ladies of light complexion, as the 
discolore1 spots on the skin show more strongly on 
blondes than on brunettes, but they contribute greatly 
in mer ing the beauty on either; and anything that 
will remove moth patches, without injuring the skin 
in texture or color, would no doubt be considered a 

rest achievement in medical science, Dr. B. C. 

ERRY 49 Bond atreet,, baviog devote’ his whole 
time and attention to Diseases of the Skin, will 
guarantee to remove Moth Patches. Freekles and 
other Discolorations of the Face without injury to 
either texture or color of the skin, His sucess in 
this as in other branches of his specialty—Disrases 
OF THE SCALP and !.08s oF HAIg—wil! warrant him 
in guaranteeing a CURE IN EVERY CASE. For par 
ticulars, address, enclosing stamp, 

DR B.C, PERRY, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. 


Agents wanted, 


Just What Bvery Family Wants! 
SAVAGE & CO’S NO CHIM- 

NY BURNER for Hand Lamps 

end Lanternn, burns Kerosene oil 

with « brilliant light, without 

chimgey, smoke or odor, Saves 

25 pefce"t. Office. 202 FULTON 

STREET, N.Y. Agerte wanted. 

oend for Circular. Sample sent 

= ° 9 free for 50 cente. American In- 
etitute awarded First Ueemium end Medal, 1862, 


THE “ RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 
SMOKING CASE! 


tKosti ‘E ni.usin its combination of the Metallic 
Case containing Pipe and Stem, Matches 2°4 P.pe 
Cleaner, with a handsome Tobacco Pouch at:.ched, 
fi lirg tue Pips by a valve without vse of the finger* 
or waste of tobsceco, the whole securing freeacm from 
all odor, and portable as a Cigar Case, It ii made for 
servicr, of various and handsome styles, at $1 50, #2, 
$2 25, $2 50 and $3 to @3 75 and $5; the two lat‘er 
richly Plated aud Engraved. Not! con excel ite 
Comfort, Utility and Economy for Smokers, As 
a PRESENT TO FRIENDS nothing could be more 
aceept«ble, 


FOR THE ROLDIER AT IS INVALUABLE. 
80 
The Ridgewood Smoking Tobacco! 


Of superior quality and flavor, in pack»ges to fill 
the case (about a week’s smoking, ¢2 25 per dozen), 
and of various Sizes for the general Trade.. A 
lideral discount to Dealers. Single Cases sent by 
mail, paid, on receipt of price and 25 cents. Also, 
half pound packages of this fine Tobacco; full weight 
sent (carefally put up) by mail, postage paid, on 
receipt of $1 25. 

RIDGEWOOD MANUFACTURING CO., 
Office 429 Broadway, cor. Howard St., N. Y. 


COMPETITION DEFIED! 


iQ NSL 


Bae 


HOLWM UV 


TWO DOLLAR CHAIN 


We offer to sell our WATCH, which is of the 
MOST SUBSTANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN AC- 
CURATE TIME-KEEPER, and in sterling Cases, 
Hunting pattern, at the low price of TEN DOL- 
DARS. 

We therefore recommend all wanting either an 
OREIDE, GOLD or SILVER WATCH, Hunting 
Cases, to remit us $10, when they will receive & 
handsome Watch, selected by ourselves, sent, 
sealed and post-paid, at our expense. 

Our CHAIN is the admiration of all those who 
have seen it. . In beauty and cheapness it cannot 
be surpassed. ONLY TWO DOLLARS. 

s#@~ Recollect, the OLD ESTABLISHED AND 
RELIABLE AGENCY, where all orders are attend- 
ed to with the utmost promptitude, carefulness 
and accuracy, and forwarded to their destination 
in the most compact, reliable and ex 
manner. ys be ~ ‘ 

Address /THOMAS ORMSBY 

General Purchasing Agent, 86 Nassau 8t., ‘N.Y, 





roker’s Stock of unredeemed goods for sale 

at $1 tor each article, consisting of a variety of rich 

and valusble goots worth from 75 cents to $300 each. 

Any person sending 25 cents we will inform them in 

advance what articie they will receive, For other in- 
ducemente send 3 cents for 9 Circular. Acdress 

ANDREWS & UVO., 108 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass, 


$6 expensce paid, to sell our Everlasting Pen 

otls, Oriental Rurners, and 13 other articles. 15 C'r 

sulars free. SHAW & CLARK. Biddeford, Me, 
434-35 





A MONTH! We want Agents st $60 a month 


American NW-edle Co. 
J. W. BARTLETT, 442 Brosdway, N. Y. 

All kinks of Sewing Machive Needles, 

ae BARTLETT'S BURNISHED HAND 
, NEEDLES. 

Be Faves HANDLED, LONG STEEL anv Com- 
mon CROCHET Need)cs. 

Hackle, Gill, “‘omb, Card Pins, te., ete. 

ag“ artlett’s Burnished Needles ere a wonderful 
improvement over others for SEWING MACHINES 
or HAND SEWING. ‘Try sample. 259, any sizes 
for 50c., by mzil "—Mme,. Demorert. 





Zhe Autometic Self-fcwer, 
ONE DOLLAR, 
HEMS, TUCKS & GUIDES TUE WORK WITH: 





Stamp fo: my Circulars. 


Prien4s, s 04 
$i 2c s ‘4 M, HARRIS, Booton, Mass, 


aw 


OUT THE HAND, Sent free, with complet di- 
j rections. Addreve Bartlett's Nee“ .~ Serine Mach'ne 
Fursishing Depot, 442 Broadway, N. Y 





W. FORSYTH & Co., 


42 and 44 Nassau Street (adjoining the Port Office), 
offer for sale the following Magni List of 


WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC. 
Valued at $300,000! 


Each Article One Dollar, and not to bs 
paid for until you know what 
you are to get. 


EA 
159 Gold and Silver Watches........++++ Bib to g 
200 Ladies’ Gold Wa:r her ° $ 
500 Ladics’ and Gen‘»’? Siver Watches $15 
2500 Vest and Neck Chains........... $5 OO to $10 oF 
3000 Gol Ban’ Braccicts 5 0OOto 10 o 
3000 Gold Bund Bracelets 5 Oo 
6 00 
6 00 
6 0 
6 
6 
St) 
& OF 
6 & 
6 06 
6 00 
610 
5 Of 
6 
6 00 
10 & 
5 00 


CH 
100 
35 


3000 Corsi Ear Drovs..... 

5(00 Genv’s Breast Pius. 

3000 Wsteh Keys ee 

2500 Fob and Rib»or. Slide 

2500 Sers of Bosom Studs 

2500 Sle. ve Buttons 

5000 Flain Rings...... 

§000 Stone Set Rings 

§000 Lockets ° 

10000 Sets of Ladies’ Jew Iry.....+..-- 

10000 Gold Pens, Silver M‘’ed Holders 

§000 Gold i’ens. with Silver Extcvsion 
Czses and Pencils.......+-++++ Oto 600 


The articles in this stock ¢* Jewelry are of the nea‘ 
est and mos: fashionsble styles. Certificates of : |! 
the vericns articles are put in Sealed Envelopes a: 
mix i, thus giving all a fair chance, and sent by ma)! 
for 256 ¢ utr exch; snd on receipt of the Certificate, it 
is st }our opticr to sexd ONE DOLLAR ard teke ti 
article named im it, or not. Five Cortificates, 8! 
eieven, $2; thirty, $5; sixty-five, $:9; one huudicd 
$15; Cert.saccte money t- be eaclos*? with ori, 
Correspondence prompily answered, 

AGENTS wa.‘ed ip every town and reziment. W< 
allow them ten ¢ nts ov every Certificzce, provid d 
their remittance accuuuts to $1, aud more liSera! ir 
ducements to those who bny largely. Send for C: 


cu’ ar. dress 
W. FORSYTH & CO., 
42 and 44 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


Ssesss 
sstssss 





ANOTHER VOICE 


FROM THE 


POTOMAC! 


Fathers and W£others, 
Sisters and Brothers 


HEAR THIS: 


SOLDIERS, 
ATTEN Tron! 


A Voice from the Potomac ! 


Read the following letter lately received by Prof. 
HOLLOWAY, No. 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y.: 
CAMP NEAR CULPEPER, Va, Nov, 23, 1863, 
Thomas Holloway, Esq: 
Dear Sir—Please send me some of your valuab!: 
Pills, for which you will find money enclosed. Soi- 


diers who have used them say they cre just the thing 
for us. 


I have been in the service now over fifteen month: 
and have had no sickness, except diarrhea, and | 
want to have your medicine by me, in case of necd, 


Yours, with respect, 
ANTHONY OGDEN, 


Company D, 76th Michigan Regimont, !st Brigad: 
ist Division, 2d Army Corps, Army of the Potomac 


Let the reader go to the nearest Drug Store an: 
purchase a box of 


Holloway’s Pills 


OR 
OIN TMEIVNT! 
And send it to their relatives inthe army. 
Hasten! Delays are Dangerous! 


To insure getting genuine, go to the Depot, 
431-34 No. 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y¥. 





Union Playing Cards! 
National American Amusement Cards, 
Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queer 


and Major for Jack 52 enameled cards to the pack. 
Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags are the suits, av 
= can ply all the usual games. Two packs maile4 
on receipt of $1. The usual discount to the traric. 
Send for Circu:ar, Ad t.enss 
on AMERICAN CARD CO, 


455 Broadway, or 165 William S<., t 


N.Y. 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy o! 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


An? the carly uaciarecboly decline of Chi'dhoos 1 
\ outh, just publisnta -y DR. STONER, Physiciac 
h° Troy Lung aad Hygiesie Institate. 

A Treatise om the a>ove subject, the eanae of N«r 
vous on}. Marasmue and Consumpt'on; Wastin: 
: Vital Fluids, the taysterious ane hitde n cou 
Os alpit aticn, Impaire? Nutrition aai Direatio 

Se F ail mot to send tyre red atampe sac odtei7 
pores. Address 


De. ANDREW STOWE, 
iby sivien t tuc Tro, Lung an. Hegieuw Toston 
ext rhysicie- fr Distases of the He:.+, Throat and 
Lungs, Mo, 96 Fifth Screet, Troy, N. ¥. 430 42 














rs 


Prof. 


63. 


jable 
Soi- 
hing 


mth* 
nd | 
d, 


iN, 


grad 


mar 


pan 


neet 

pack. 
|, ane 
jailed 
rae, 


ms 


$ and 


042 





\ 


Jan. 23, 1864.) - 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


287 








J. H. Winslow & Co. 


The Greatest Opportunity Ever Offered to 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Prices. 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, &c., &c., 


Worth s500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard 
to value, and not to be paid for until you know what 
you are to get, Sen? 25 cents for a Certificate, which 
will inform you what you can have f_r $', and at the 
same tim» get our Circular containing full list and 
parti-ulars, s!80 terms to Agents, which we want in 
every Regiment and Lown in the couatry, 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Cavalry and Artillery! 


Solid Silver, $1 25. 





Solid Silver, $1 25. | 





Solid18k Gold, $5each. | Solid18k Gold, $5 each. 

Sent by mail on receipt of price. Also, all kinds 
Corps, Co. and Division Pins engraved to order, by 
the single one, 100 or 1,000, and sent to any part of 
the country. Terms cash, in advance. Send for a 
Circular. Address 

DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewellers 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Cooiey’s Cabinet Priniing “flice 
FOR THE ARMY AND 
NAVY, 











Merchauts, Binkers, Teashers 
Amateurs, ete., etc., 
} And werrs=ted te print in the 
best manncr. Send for Cir-alar 
J. G, COOLEY, 
Spruce Street, N.Y. 





French Note Pa Seals ana 
Presses, Silver Plates, etc., at 
J. Everdell’s, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane St. 

For Specimens by 





mail, send 25 cents. 





“ Peychomancy.”—How either sex may fas 
etnat« ana gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will. © any person they choose, instantly. This simple 
vrent:l asquirement ail can possess, securing cert.in 
snecess n love, merriage, etc., free by mail, for 25 cts., 
toye hor with a guide to the unmarried of both rexes 
—at extraorsinary book, of great interest; Third edi- 
tio; over 100,000 vopies a.ready sold Addrueo i, 
WILTA1AM & CO., Pablishers, Ph.ledelphia, 





Boauty.— AUNT'S WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
Ki..; reparod >y Madome Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
vied Parlsire Ladieew Mmameicr, It whitens the 
sai2 permanon:'¢, gving it 5 soft, satin-like texturc, 
ao moarts a fresh.ess snd tronsparez:*y to the co n- 

*x-on which ‘« quits actural, without injury to the 
sku. It ie :Iso w rravted to remove Ta: Freckles, 
*«mples, Sunuurn, ete. Sut by mail, free from cb- 
servation, om roecipt ef orice, 30 cents, Address 
MUNT & CO., Perfumers, 122 Gouta heverth Street, 
an? 41 o:nth.Rig > Rivrect, PP Jeg spi: os 


WANED: 
Do You Want 
or RToustaches ? 

HUNT SV’S ONGUENT wil for-e tuem tu grow 
heavily ingix 4 eke (po. the sraos ost (ce) without 
et4'n or injnry to t%e akin, Also, on Bald Heads, in 
ten wecke, TwoBoxe:for#®i, Yoctasefree A:d4trear 

C. L BRIGG3, Milwaukee, Wis. 











J. W. EVERETT & CO. 


Wil forward to any sddrees, on receipt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPHS FRO” LIFE of «uy of the pro- 


mo ont 

OFFICERS OF THE SRMY AND NAVY, 
STATESMEN, DIVINES, 
ACTORS ARTISTS, 
YOREIGN CULEBRITIES, et«., ete., 

20 certs each. @180vnerdoz. Fre vy moil Address 

J.W. KVERETS & CO., Box 1614, New York city, 

Sen:! for circular. 





Keonomy, Durability & Convealience 
The Star No Chimney Burner 


For Kerosexe Oil Lampe, Paterted 
Aug. 11, 163. Givesa brilliant hgbt, 
free from smoke, or smell, It canle 
eorried end handled fresly without 
heing extinguishes The latest and 
atknowledged the best invention of 
h>kied Warranted as represcrte?, 
Sample sent, postpaid, for 35 centa. 
Agents wauted. 


PETER ESSIG & CO,, Mannufac 
tarer:, Jo. 2 Plats St., 4. Y. 





J. G-. SCHULL.. 
MERCHANT TAILOR 


32 Ann Street, New York, 
‘Tas om hand ¢ epleodid assortment of Frevch, Enc 
lieh «nd German C'oths, Cassimeres and Vest'ugs 
hich be is prepared to make up tn the °cx8t fashion 
ele atyle end on the m-st reesonable terme for cash 


SALISBURY, BRO. & CO., 


Ag-rt for che Unite? States for the celebrated 


4LBERTINE 
TENS:ON HOLDERS & GOLD PENS 


Of the mt handsome ané durable conetru:tion, put 
api new One erves of off Cumen teh, aw ot wold 
io so Jess quantities, Taey wil retail for $3 each, 
“cite, per COBEN 2.0.00. - ee cee ever QIN 2S 
SS POBEB.ccccccccssvocceccoces 25 00 
at >y ma" or express, prepaid. Address 


eve 


Box 4876, N. Y. 


75,000 Watches, 


Headquarters for Officers’ and Soldiers’ Pins of Every Description 7 


We will send either Army Corps, Division or Company Pin, in Solid Silver, with your Name, Regiment and Co. hendsomely Engraved upon it, on the receipt o 
$1. Also, a Ke:rney Cross in Fine Gold Plate for $1, or a New Style Solid Silver Cavalry Pin, Engraved as above, for $1 50, 
S@ Agents sending for 10 or more at one time will be allowed 15 cents on each, 


ALSO, THE EMPORIUM FOR WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 
Gold Pens and Pencils, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelains Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Rings 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ California Diamond Pins, California Diamond 
Ear Drops, Beautifal Sets of Jewelry, New Styles Studs and Buttons, etc., etc., ete., 


WORTH $400,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you know what you are to get. 


Certificates namirg each article are put into Envelopes, Seated and Mixed, and sent without regard to cho'ce. 

Tn all transactions hy mail we shali charge for doing the bus ness 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the request is mae to kvow what you cun hve 
After kxowing what you can have, then it will oe at your option to send One Dollar, take the article or not. 

Five Certificates can be ordered for $1—eleven for $2—thirty for $5—sixty five for $10—and one hundred for $15. 

With the iuforra*tioa of what you can have will be sent a Circular giving full instructiors to Agents and a full Catalogue of articles. 


Ss. M. WARD & CO., 


208 Broadway, Wew Work. 





Swords, Sashes, Belts. 
Wholesale and retail. Also, Presentation Swerds 
431-66 B. KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O. 





Matrimony-—Why every man should marry 
Why every woman shoul} eo ge All msy marry to 
know. Read the Iilvetrated Marriage Guide and 
Medical Adviser, »y WM. EARL, M D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on reverpt of 25 cente, Ad- 
dress 68 White Street, New York. 431-34 








State of Kentucky............ 1,366 
Siate of LTindis. a. ... 6.0. eceeeeee 760 
Gemeral Bi Pley ......cceeecccces 150 
Colonel Collims.......+ececsees 220 


Capt. Buck’s Co., Chillicothe, O, 
Col. Grant’s « Kawsas. 

Capt. Child’s ‘© Athens, Ill, 
Capt. Whyback’s Co., Roll», Mo, 


Capt. MeGee’s ‘* ~=6LLexington, Mo. 
Capt. Hunter’s ‘* Sedalia. Mo. 
Capt. Olds’ ‘6 Perrysvill«, Ind. 


LEAVENWORTH, Oct, 12, 1852. 
Drar Str—The Rifles (33) were put to a severe 
test on the 7th, at the State Fair, AND WON A 
STAND OF COLORS, in a contest against THREE 
INFANTRY COMPANIES, They were to fire in 
squads of ten, «ech man having three shote, ard to 
shoot at the command “Fire” We were OUT- 
NUMBERED TWO HUNDRED sho:s by the iv. 
faniry. D stance 300 yards, We hit the target 45 
times out of 100 shots. The grea'est number of hits 
by any infantry company w's 13. Thus establishing 
the supericrity of the KI1 TREDGE (Wess>n) Gun, 
M.S. GRAN”, 
Col, ist Kansas Cav, 
To MAJor SuAw, St. Louis, Mo. 
B. KITTREDGE & CO., 
433-44 Cincinnati, Ohio. 


De Vou Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches? 

MY ONGUENT will torce thea to grew he vily 

im #ix weeks (upon the smoctt. st face) without stez 

or lury “. the skin. Price $i—sent by meil, post 


free, to any address on receipt of «= order 
R. G. GRAHAM. 109 Maer-n 8%, NY. 


Travelling Salesmen Wantod. 
419-31 Apply to A. W. HARRISON, Phi:nvclphie, 


AC ATARRE, 











CATARRH 
REMEDY. 


It renctrates to the very seat of this trrritl dis- 
eas, and exte-minstes it, root and branch, for ever. 
DR GOUDALE is the first and only person ~ho 
ever tol tre world what Cetarrb regliy wes—rhere 
it commenced—and what would oure it Price $1. 
Send stacp for 4 Yamohkt. Depot, 612 Brosdway, 
N.Y. NORTON & CO. Sole Agunta, 


Travelling Salesmen Want-d. 
$75 a wconth, expenses paid, or a comisson on 


sales Avp'y 0 ISAAC HALE, JRr., & CO. 
432 35 Newburyport. Mass. 














$60 FOR $20. 
SOLDIERS IN THE ARMY, 


For $20 we wiil forward by mai’ or exprees, pre- 
pail, the following lot ot fine Gold Piatea Jewellery: 
4 Vest Chains; i2 Gents’ Scale ard Sea! Rings; 3 Gold 
Pens nd Extension Holders; 6 Vest Hooks; 4 Fancy 
Watch Keys; 1z Bosom or Searf Pius; 4 pair Sleeve 
Buttons; 4 Box and Gi .#s Vins for Miniature ; 3 Double 
Glass Lockets; an? 3 C uster “tone Pins, Address 
THOMAS CAFFERTEY & CoO., 
129-32 Providence, R. I. 











A MONTH t—I want to hire Agents in every 
7 county st $758 month, exe nes pid, to sel 
my new cheap Family Sewing Machiues. Acdrets 
425-35 8. MADISON, Alfred, Main 


*¢ Mroustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Dont be but uggea with ONGUENTS, ‘The Gksat 
Secner fu ly expl.ine.iates BOOK of WONDEC”, 
12.000 sols, ihe . Only Bee's; i. 
Addrse C, E. HUNTEP. & © ., Uivsdale, 3.0 


Advantage Cards, &c.— For samp!cs and Cir- 
cuiars inclose 50 cts. and address G. BALEY, Nash- 
ville, Teun. 132-3 


Foyt’s Hiawatha Hair Restorative.— 
Suverior to every other preparation for th. heir in 
pow er to restore fvied and gray hair to ite original 


color and natur | 9p: earance, te provent it frem fali- 
ing ovt. to cverco me effke s of previons use of pre- 
parations cootsiaew suuphur, suga’ of Jead, &c., and 
to reccove the mmuur ties ond humors of the ecalp. 
luvaluate dress'ng for whiskers, 

HOYT™ M! 4NEHAHA HATR GLOSS, 
unexerlle nkeenring t hoir in curl 

HOY "™’S IMPEKIAL COLORING CREAM 

oils snd coto's the hair at the seme time; changes 
livet and cea ha'r to 4 peautifu) br wn or tl ok. 


“ HOYTS EXCELSIOR TOILE’ POWDER 
mparts beauty .o ihe complexiou srvothvess to the 
skin, snd preserves youthfuiness of appesrsse’. Sold 


ryw here. ; : 
JOSk2£H HOYT & CO, 10 University Place. 





BALISSURY, BRO. & CO., Previdence, KR. I. 





ie 


AHOSTETTER’s: 
CELESRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


THE SOLDIER’S SAFEGUARD.—This is the 
title bert wet upon HOSTErTER’S STOMACH 
BITTERS by an officer of the United States Army, 
writing from the valley of Virginia, He says in a 
letter to the proprietors, Messrs, HosTeETTER & 
SMITH: ‘' In evcry instance where your Bitters have 
‘wen taken regul-rly aud . ystematically, <s a pro- 
tective aguinat the bilious epidemics so common and 
80 destructive here, they have anewered the desired 
end, and you roay therefore elsim for your ce!c>rated 
Tonic and Preventive the designation of te Sor- 
DIER’s SAFEGUsRD.” Wherever it has been tried in 
the army, the reeulthas bee. thesame. ‘The eoldiers 
themscives are cl:morous to have it substituted for 
the pernicious l'quors now used as stimulan’s in the 
military h soitals. Its well know™ basis, Sp rits of 
Rye, th- purest stimulant, in the opinion of chemists, 
that can be produced from any substance by any pro- 
cess cond thie mr whles: inwgoravt is meviested with 
n combination of the finest tomic, aut! ilieus and cor- 
rective herbs, bars, gums, rosts, &.. knows to 
moder harmacy. Henvre HOSTETTER’S 8cOM- 
ACH BITTERS—the best and only preventive in 
mm Uarious diseases ard the most powerful of #1 recu- 
perante in ens+ 8 of debility ani utter phys'cal pros- 
trition—shouli be in every army hospital aud con- 
valesernt comp, and ehould form a portion of the 
me ocine stores of every regiment in the field. Given 

vompily to he wounded, it would sve the Jives of 
housa>ds «ho must otherwise die of exhaustion on 
the batil field. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomachb Bitters. 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER *& SMITH, PITTsRURG, PA. 
DEPoT FoR New York, 476 Broapway. 


= Watches 







r FOR THE 
yt . ; - 
ARMY. 


* Pacliculariy vaiuabdi«s 
for oilicers im the arm 
and trayellors.”-- Fra 
Leslic’s, Fe, 2'. 


“ Prettiest, best ond 
cheam siti ey e“Keror 
oft red."—N. Y. Jiius- 
trated News, Jas. 10, 


“Splealdly fleished 
Watches, the bor:.‘y of 
which is oniy equsied 
by thew cheapners -- 
N. Y. Weekly, July 23. 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS ! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BEING A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE OR LADY’s OR 
GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITY 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT, 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY, 


One of the prettiest, most convenient, rnd “esidedly 
the best and cheapest timepiece for general ard re- 
liadle use ever offered. It has within it, and connected 
with its machinery, ite own winding att-"hmeut 
rendering a key entirely unnecessary. The cases o 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the onter 
one teing fine 16-caret gold. It has the improved 
ruby-action lever movement, and is warranted an 
eecurate timepiece. Prico, euperdly engraved, per 
case of hsif dozen, $204; Sample Wate es, in nest 
morocco boxes, $35. By ma: the postage is 34 nents; 
registering, 20 carta, 


Silver Watches! 
¥IRST-CLASS HUNTING TIMEPIECE 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOV#MENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHFAP- 
NFSB IN PRICE, THESt, WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


ONIVERSAY, APPROBATION! 


An imitation 89 faultlesa thst t can hardly be detectea 
by the moet exverienced judzss. The material bein 
0} two metals, the outer one tirst quality Sterling sit 
ver, wh‘le the inner one is G-rman Si)ver, ‘t cannot 
ve recognized by cutting or beavy engraving, 
tnotonly in appearsace, Sut in durability, the beat 
scsem-clancoe of SOLID STERLING SILVEE in 





1 nt Ti ae a 





Stereoscopic Pictures ard Cartes de 
VI-'T+ lvesrion: stations. Alea, “ey Books aad 
Sporting Ait-ecles Send for Circular, 

433-36 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Aun &t., N.Y. 


OPERATIC PEARLS. 

A New Selection cf SorGs, Durra and Trios, 
comrr‘sing the Vocal Beavticts ox the Best Oneras, 
with Englith French and Italian Werds, and Piare- 
forte Accoropsnimevts. Uniform im style with the 

opular music heoks, ‘‘ Home Circle.” ‘ Shower of 

earls,” and “s!lver Chora,” and sold at the same 
Erice, viz.: Plain, $2; Cloth, $2 25; Full Gilt, $3. 
*, vostpaic 


id. 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


Straight Hair Made Wavy, 


Without pomteg it, by using 
VIN’S PATENT HAIR CRIMPERS. 
For Sale at Variety Stores. 434-46 





Published this Day. 


A DANGEROUS WOMAN; 


A STUDY FROM LIFE, 
BY MARCARET BLOUNT, 
Author of ‘' Kitty Atherton ” 
Illustrated. Price 25 Cents. 


This is a capital story, and wil deeply interest, 
edify and entertain #11 who peruse it; The author— 
an America’ oy birth—at presert occupies a very 
proud and eminent noeition in the litcrary world of 
England. ‘he charveter of A Dangerous Woman is 
admirably depicted. 

Mailed, f «¢ of postage, on receipt of price, 

FREDERIC A, BRADY, Publisher, 
24 Ann Street, N. Y. 











IGNS 


Gless Letters for Windows I-ng outlast and excel 


oe F949 . 


Giidiag. Cost some, Samples returnable. Glass 
Signe, Show Carde, Fremes. Door Plates. ete Glass 
Labels for Bottis avd Drawers. GLASS LETTER 
CO., 107 Fulton Street, N. Y. 434 -7eaw 





co. oO. D. 


Agonts and Dealers, #nd the tree in general ; 
the following list of our most rapidly s¢lling articles, 
Patent Match Safe, New Magic Tobacco Box, New 
Piston Pipe, Ladelib'e Pencil, Egyptian Cement, and 
4) more novel snd usefai inventions. Send Stamp 
‘eg Citoular, §,“ RICE & CO., 6&3 Nassau St., N.Y,, 
000 434 Chestnut &t., Phila., Pa. 





The sale of these Watches ‘n the army is a source 
of enormous profit, retailing, as they very readily do, 
at 25 acd upwards. Many hundred dollars caa be 
male in « single pay-dsy Sy any ome of ordinary 
business tart, 

ae AT WHOLESALE ONLY! In heavy 
cases, beautifully , white enamel dial, 
fancy cut hands, in running order, by the haif- 
inz-n, $66; postage, $2 36; registering, 20 cents, 
Soid only by the case, Can be safely sent *y mail, 

a@- TERMS, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE! 
No Agests emp'cyed; buy*rs must deal directly with 
vs, If money js nent us by express or mail in a reg’ s- 
tered letter, it is «t our mek! Orders will meet the 
20st prompt and faithful attention, 

HUBBA2D BSON., SOLE DwrorTmm, 
428 169 Pron wey and ? Cortlendt 8t,, ¥ Y, 





10,000 Agents Wanted for the NEW 
PRIZE COMBINATION STATIONERY AND 
NEEDLE PACKAGE, Warranted of the best 
quality and sells to everybody. Ciroulars free, 
Address J. L. G. PIERPONT, 4224 Broadway, 
New York, care of Miller’s Post Office Box, 90. 





500 More Agents Wanted.—Business New 
—pays $10 a day clear and rquires no capital. For 
particulars, address with stamp, 

432-3 J. W. STEPHENS, Morristown, N. J, 








Royal Havana Lottery. 


30 per cent. premium paid for prizes lnformation 
furniat:d. Wirhest price paid for Divbloons and al: 
inv g of O-'d sua Silver. 
TAYLOB & 7. Oinkers, 

Wo *s titre(.M, 3 
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Watches Given to All our Agents! 
A GREAT CHANGE, 
BEADER, delay not moment, antil send 
our New PRIZE STATIONERY PACKAGE due 
=, you want it or not, It contains m- 


ment offere? to Agente v 
0000 «=WEIE & CO., 3% South-Third Bt., Phils. 


A Wet Qurore 


an ar Fie tet) \ ee) 
TO ORDER. 
Manufacture Unsurpassed—Fitting Inimitable, 
CHAS. L. LOCKWOOD’S, 
Nu. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


P. 8.—Self-Measurement sent on application, 








FRENCH HATTER, 
NOW WITH 


CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD, 
No. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 


P. 8.—Hate made to Order and sent per Express 
Directions for Self-Measurement scent ox applica” 
tion. 0000 


Desire for Tobacco! 


CHEWING, SMOKING and SNUFFING CURED 
and PREVENTED wy Dr. Byrn’s ANTIDOTE, 
Agents wanted. Druggists, Mersbants, Pedlars, 
P, M.’s and Soldiers send for C'rculars, Sample pack- 
age sent to ary address, postpaid, on recetpt of 50 

cents, by CHAS. H. DAY, New Haven, Conn. 








Shults’ Onguent.—W-rranted to produce « ful: 
ect of Whiskers in six weeks or morey refunded, 
Sent, postpaid ,for 30vents, Address C, F, SHULTS 


Tro Consumptives! 


The Advertiser, having been restored to health in 
afew weeks by a very simple semety, after havinn 
suffered several years with a severe lung affectiog 
and that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious to 
make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure, 
To all who desire it, he will serd a copy of the pre- 
scription used (free of charge), with the directions for 

ng and using the same, which they will find a 
sure cure for CONSUMPTION, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, 
etc, The only object of the advertiser in sending the 

iption is to benefit the afflicted, and spread in- 
formation which he conceives to be invaluable, and he 
hopes every sufferer will try bis remedy, as it will 
cost them nothing, and may prove a blessing. 

Parties the prescription wili please address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON 

illiamsburg, King’s Co., N.Y. 


GOLD PENS AND CASES 
Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 
eae mee Poe 
| rs +? 
Large “ Eureka” do oo “ 





0000 





2 00 
2 50 
3 00 
22 
360 


1 60 Mam, 


The above Pens are 14 carats fine and warranted 
perfect in every res for one year, A written 
guarantee accompanies each pen. These pe 
well kvown in the mercantile sommunity for the last 
(10) ter years, and the subscriber believes, from the 
number of unsolicited testimonials given him, that 

are the best pen now in use, or he would not be 
able to give them the guarantee he does, Send fora 
Circular before purchasing elsewhere, giving the 
exact sizes and prices of the various styles of pens 
and cases. Pens mado to order to suit every hand or 

le of writing. 

ware of the imitation Johnson pens, and by pur- 
chasing st the menufactory secure the genuine article. 

E. 8. JOHNSON, Maaufactory and Office, 

15 Maiden Lane, New York City, 
Pens repointed on the receipt of 36 cents. ° 


A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 

M488 IFYING 5@@times, mailed on receipt 
of price. Five different powers, $1, Ad- 

dress F. B, BOWEN, Box 220, Beston, Mass. 0 


Prepare for the Holidays! 

Booksellers, 7 Goods Dealers, 
and tho Public, will please remember 
thet there is no other Gift which com- 
pares with the CRAIG MICROSCOPE 
an. MOUNTED OBJECTS, being en 
endless source of arcusement and in- 
struction. Over 200 dozen M':rcecopes 
and 700 dozen objects have been sold 
withiv « yoar by the Boston Agent »lone, 
This Microscopr, in brass, is ma'led, 


: stage paid, for $2 25; or with sx 
9 Beautiful mounted objects for $3; <r 
with 24 objects for $5. In ’ar : sudb-r 
for 50 ocx te, in addition to the above pri.cs, ALE oral 
discount to the tra’e. A ‘dress 
0000 ERY Y CRAIG, 235 Broaiway, W, Y, 


: ker’s Stock of unredeemed goods for sale 
at $1 tor each article, consisting of a variety of rich 
valusble goods worth from 75 cents to $300 each. 


Any person es 2% cents we will —_ oe | 
e or other in- 


advance what article they will receive, 


ducements send 3 cents for a Cireular. Address 


ANDKEWS & UO., 108 Sudbury 8t., Boston, Mass, 
' 





@ @reenbacks” made easy by selling TAY- 
LOR’S PATENTS. One Agent for each county 
wanted. Addres*, with stamp, 

° A. E. TAYLOR, New Britain, Conn, 


MUNN & COMPANY, 
Solicitors of American & Foreign Patents, 
ND PUBLISHERS OF THE ILLUS- 
TRATED “SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,” 37 
Park Row, New York. 
Paraphiets of information about patents rrKx. 
Specimen ecpies of the paper FREE, 





(\OLD FEET! 


USE THE ELECTRO 


They kcep the feet worm in the coldest weathor, 
METTAM & CO., Proprietors, 
429 Broadway, New York. 


Price $1; prepaid, by mail, $1 30, Send for Cireular. 


tea-—8\’s worth of Kare aad Val- 
$1 tor 36 sort vont free to any one for 25 cents, 
431-30 Address J, H. B., Hawley, Pa, 





METALLIC INSOLES, 









































BPORTS OF THE . 
Members of the Scotch Curling Club having a fine time of ét. 


SEASON 





$15 Per Day Easy $15 
AND A WATCH FREE! 


bang men oot woe wane to ge Ae Agente » 
eve own, ¥ and Cam) sell our immensely 
wit r, undwoelles end valuable EXTRA LARGE SIZE 

"RIZE PACKAGES, containing large quantities of 
STATIONERY, RECIPES, YANKEE NO1IONS, ete, Sells 
wonderfully. Largest, Best and Cheapest ever man- 
ufactured, Each Package contains riting 
Materials, such as Paper, Envelopes, Pens, Pencils, 
Blotters, Emblems, Ladies’ Paris Fashion Plates, De- 
signs for Necdlework, eae Keepsakes Household 
Companions, Camp Compsnions (for Soldiers), Parlor 

usements, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways 
to Get Rich, Likenesses of Generals, Gents’ Pocket 
Calendars for the Year, Union Designs, YANKEE 
Norions of all —_ Recipes, Games, Army Laws 
and Advice, Rich Costly Presente of Fastiionable 
Jewellery, ete., ete., ete., the whole worth MANY 
DOLLARS. if bought separately. Price each Pack: 
ONLY 96 cents retail. Wholesale rates to 
very low. 00 to Age PER CENT. PROFIT AL- 
LOWED. Pi 8 0 descriptions put up for Sut- 
ers, Pedlars, olesale Dealers, ete. GooDs SEXT 
TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY SAFE. Al Soldiers 
are to and Sell our Goods, A Splen- 
did “‘ Solid Silver Watch,” English Movements, and 
Correct Timepiece, presented “free” to all who act as 
Agents. Send for our New Circulars with Zztra 
Premium Inducements, free, 

8. C, RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau St., New 
York, the Great Original, Largest and Oldest Prize 
Jan e House in the World, Beware of impostors 
@ cy 


WANA) 
ll 
“The only enamelled “ Turn-over” Collar made in 
metals, nd $1 for a “ Turn-over ” or 75 cents for a 
Choker,” to Box 5173, and receive it by return mail, 


1 
AMERICAN ENAMELLED METALLIC COL 
LAR CO., 94 Pine Street, N. Y. 


IMPORTANT! 
The public are respectfully informed that I have Just 


received per stcamer Cella a fresh shipment of the 
Jules Mumm & Co.'s 


Verzenay Cabinet 
ARD 
Dry Verzenay 
Champagne 


of a new vyetons. surpassing in richness, fineness and 
delicacy of qu iy 
Hl 











ty any Wines of the same grade ever 
before sent by this house, 
couvince the moat fastidious. 
| The followivg houscs have a supply of this ship- 
ment on hand: 
PURDY & NICHOLAS, 
W. J. CORWIN & CO,, 
i. D. FELTER, 
MACY & ©O.,, 
W. IH. JACKSON & CO.,, 
CHAS. BELLOWS, 
J.P. VAN ROSSUM, 
JAMES MEYER, Jr., 
43 Beaver Strect, 
Bole Agent in the U. 8. for Jules Mumm & Co.’s 
Champagne. 432-50 


A trial of the same will 





Nervous Diseases uud Physical Debili- 
TY, stising from Specifics causes, in both S«xes—new 
and rejlable treatment in Repcr.s of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sext (n sealed |-tter exvelopes, fre» 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGH.- 
TON, Howard Association, No, 2 South-tinth Strect 
| Philcdeiphia, Pa, 











For Roofs, Ouiside Work, Decks of Steamers, Iron 
Work, Rai.cvad Bridgxs, ete, 
R. REYNOLDS, Ageut, 74 Maiden Lane, N. Y, 


\ LL Articles fur Soldiers at Baltinwre, 
f Wash: gto, Fortress * mroe, Harper's Ferry 
Newberne, Port Royal, avd ail other pines, shoul 
be sent at half rates,by LARNDEN’S EXPRESS 
' Be, 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates, 0000 








GREAT CHANCE! 


TO 
MAKE! MONEY. 


We want Agents everywhere to eell the moat splendid 


STEEL, ENGRAVINGS 


Ever published. We will furnish them so that a 
stock of $10 will yield $50; also, 


PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS 


With which we give, as Premiums to Agents, 


Gold and ‘Silver Watches. 


Fall particulars in Circular. 
Mailed free, Address 
G. 8. HASKINS & Co., 
° 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


e Precied sic. 


N those cases of yy retarded growth, where 
the person is over 18, by its remarkably nourish- 
ing an ae Be. the Tennessee Swamp 
Shrub Balsam has m found infallible in excitin 
the Beard, Moustache, &,, to an exceedingly fine an 
vigorous growth. The history of this Balsam, with 
a small sample box, will be sent scaled, on receipt of 
return pom ans 
0 JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, N.Y. 








Porsonal.—Any young Lady or Gentlemen can 
have sent to their address a portrait of the person 
they will marry and be told the year in which tho 
happy event will take plece, by enclosing 25 cents 
and stamp, to PROF. HUMBOLT, 

° P. O, Drawer, 6530, Chicago, Ill, 


To all who wish to make Money! 


Send your address to J. W. YALE, Syracure, N. Y., 
and you will receive free a sample of YALE’S CEL- 
EBRATED FLAG OF OUR UNION AND MILI- 
TARY PRIZE STATIONERY ENVELOPE, with 


WATCHES 


AND 


$8. CHAINS. $11. 


A Beautiful Engraved GOLD PLATED WATCH 
AND CHAIN, fine Swier Movement, handsome dial 
and hands, warranted a perfect timekeeper, $8. 


Engraved SILVER, same as above, chain included, 
$s. 








A Ke heavy HUNTING CASED SOLID SIL- 
VER WATCH, full jewelled and fine English Move- 
ted a perfect timek r 


ment, Siiver Capped, ea" 
, 


warran 
and a handsome GOLD-PLATED CHAIN inclu 
for $11. 


We will send, on receipt of the money, one of our 
Watches and a Chain by mail, postage paid, to any 
address, These Watches are especially — to 
the Army, being heavily eased and periect time- 
keepers, and in ranning order. 

GEORGE A. ELY & CO. 
° 208 Broadway, A. Y. 


260 Rare Receipts! 


TELLS WHAT TO DO AND HOW TO DO IT! 
The Book, with 17 Engravings, sent by mail for 25 cte 
HUTCHINSON & ©CO., Publ.shers, 
4250 442 Brvadway, N. ¥ 





A Secret Worth Kuawiug.--tiow & mek: 
tae CELEBRATED WESTERA CIDER withoui 
tpples or over fruit, in 12 how's, The Bee po seni 
everywitere for 2 cems. Adress 

f, B, BOWEL. Box 20, Bosion, Muss 


$7. WATCHES. $7 
A a. em 


Gold-Plated Watch, 


LEVER CAP, 
Small size, ENGLISH MOVEMENTS, 


PERFECT TIMEKEEPER, 
Sent free by mai), in neat case, for only $7. 


ASOLID SILVER 


Same as above, $7, 


| Specially adapted to the army. 


CHAS, P, NORTON & CO., 38 & 40 Ann 8t., N.Y. 
80 Pirst Premiums in 1863. 





VERMONT. 
ILLINOIS. 
MICHIGAN. 
IOWA, 
\ROIANA, 
WENTUCKY, 
|. PLRNGYLUANIA. 


2 ke 


GROVER & BAKER’S 
CELEBRATED ELASTIC SrITCH 


Sewing Machines 


Were awarded th Highest Premiums over all com- 
petitors at the State Feirs of New York, Vermont, 
Iowa, Indiana, Michigan, Illinois, Kentucky, Penn- 
sylvania, Ohio and Oregon, and at every respectable 
Institute and County Fair held in 1863, 


Salesrooms, 495 Broadway, N. Y. 
TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 


6 Maiden Lane, Ne 
ws PV a Ie yr Ty 





Dealers in “ Fire Arms,” “Cut lery,” “ Sportirs 
Articles,” ‘‘ Fancy Goods,” Perfumery; Soap, Brusi:- 
©, peretnene ipes, Mera =. o- 

itary and Navy men every variety. 

A large fb t 4 ” 

RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
434-70 Constantly on hand, 


Co. WwW. FRENCH, 
607 Broadway, N. ¥: 


GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 


Al and comple: 

. stock of Men’s Fu 

= nishing Goods for th 
. fall and winter wea), 

> combining all the nov 
. olties of the season au 

in Paris 


FINE SHIRTS 


AND 
COLLARS 
™ : MADE TO ORDER 
Just RECEIVED a large stock of Genuine Shaker 
wool Undershirts and Drawers, very fine. Also, » 
large stock of English Underelothing, warm Gloves, 
Carriage Blankets, etc. Call and examine our stock. 


GREAT 
TRIUMPH. : 
STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 8 and % Walkc 
treet, N. Y., were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MKDA! 
at the late Great International Exhibition, Londor. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine — froz. 


all of the world entered for com 
e special correspondent of the New York Tim 


says: 

a Messrs, Steinway’s endorsement hy the Jurors }: 
emphatic, snd stronger and moro to the point thw 
that of any Huropea maker” 0000 

= 
Dyspepsia Tablets. 

For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, ectc., manu 
factured only by 8. G. WELLING, and sold by 
Druggiste generally, 50 cents per box; sent free 0). 
the nod of 6 cents, Depot, 207 Centre Strect, 
second floor, ° 








BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rv 
and to be 


OCHEAPHBIL 


for the same qua) 
ities and mak« 
than those of an) 
other Shirt Llous: 
in this city. 
Circular contain 
ing drawings om 
prices sent {ree 





For sale by all the principal dealers throughout th: 
United States 





SALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New Yor! 





VINELAND. LANDS. 


L and thriving Setticment; mi! 
Rich Soil—produces L, 
per acre, pay»le within 
now the most improving place Kast or West. 
the place is laid out is unsurpeserd, 1 
maivn will be sent fre. 


end healthful 
e Crops, which «in now be seen growing j 
‘our years. Good business openings—charches, schouls aud good 
liundreds are settling aud building. 
otters anawered, Papers ow ha and giv 
A dices CULAS, K. LANDIS, Vineland P.O, 


TO “LL WANTING FARMS! 


limate; 30 in‘ie# sout> of Philedelph:s, by railron 
2 anti 50 Acre Tracts at from $15 to ¢ 
society. /ti * 
The ay with whi.» 
ng full info. 
riand Co., New Jerrry. 


From Repurt vi S.'v. -obinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune: 


“It is one of the most extensive fertile 
plessant farmin;, that we know of this side of the 


in an almost 


and sultavie vonditiv. .0F 
+ position, tab 380 


SAINT CATHERINE LIBRARY 
THE COLL! ST. CATHERINE 
ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA 





